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Oh heavenly sleep! how sweet thy potent spell ‘ 

How bright the scenes in thine enchanted grove ! 
Our dearest wishes, hopes too fair to tell, 

In thee are all fulfilfed; all that we lore, 

All that we sigh for, in strange visions move 
Before na, as thou wav‘'st thy starry wand, 

And spreadst thy mighty sheltering wings above 
Oureweary heads, till, by thy plumage fanned, 

We lose ourselves in bliss too sweet to anderstend. 


We lose ourselves, but our freed spirits rise 
To cow mune with the future and the past; 
Into the sweei long-vanished light of eyes 
That were our Heaven on Earth we gaze, and cast 
Doubt, sorrow tothe winds. Oh jor! at last 
To meet again, again to press the hand 
Whose touch was rapture, and to hold it fast 
For one blest moment, as our spirits stand 
Communing face to face in tnat strange shadowland. 
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CHAPTER IILI—(contTixvep.) 
TUNG tothe quick by ber words, he ree 
S moved his hand. 

“Go, then!” he cried, as impulsively 
and passionately as she had spoken. “You 
whom I have loved—you whom I would 
have trusted as my own soul,you can think 
me so despicable a thing!” 

He threw himself down upon the grass, 
hiding his face; Fern turned back, and 
went close to his side. 

“Ernest.” It was only a whisper, and 
although it thrilled through his whole frame 
he pretended not tohear. “Dear Ernest!” 

That from the lips of the girl he loved was 


beyond mortal man to withstand. He 
raised ‘himself, although rather slowly, and 
stood up. 

“*Y es?”’ 


“] did not mean to be unjust. But you 
can’t think bow muserable I bave been, 
with Swift away in India and you never 
coming near me, even though you were 
close at hand.” 

“T did not think you would care, or that 
you wanted me,” he muttered,looking with 
soltened eyes into the pleading upturned 
face. 

“Not want vou? Why, what have I done 
that you should get such an ideainto your 
head?’’—with an expression of genuine as- 
tonishinent. 

“Nothiag. It was not your fault,” he 
answered half suflenly. 

“And now—do please inform me why I 
have rot been better treated by my guar- 
dian, Switt told ime in bis very first letter 
that I was to consider myself in your 
charge!” 

“Oh, so you know about tat already, do 
you? That is one of the things 1 meaut to 
say to you myself to-day.” 

Fern laughed. 

“Why, of course I heard of it long ago. 
He said that he should betwice as happy 


now that he could feel my brother was look- | 


| time you talk like that you burt me more. 
I never could have supposed that riches 
and a title would have spoiled you in this 
way. And when I usea to leve you so 
dearly!’’ 

The tears were falling down her face like 
rain, and the sight of these drops worked 
more mischief than she could have guessed, 
for they unclosed Ernest's lips. 

“[ cannot bear it, Fern. Oh, stop crying, 
dear, do! I will-tell you, and then at least 
you will not Le able to think me the hateful 
being you do at present.” 

She aried ber eyes and looked up, star- 
tled at his tone. 

“T love you, Fern—that is why I have 
kept away from you,” he almost whispered 
in his agitation; “not like a sister—would 
to Heaven that 1 could!—but as something 
very different. Ah, Fern 


in my heart to hate him, my ¢lear old triend, 
beciuse you care 80 much tor him!” 

Whilst she listened all the pretty rose 
color died away trom 
did not blush or look confused. It was al- 
most a divine pity that seemed to beam 
from her eyes as she laid her band upon his 
arm. 

“Iam so sorry. Forgive ine, Ernest!” 

“You could not help it,” be answered, 
turning away bis face so that she should 
not see it. ‘I am sure you did not know, 
only I thought yon could at least have 
trusted me.’’ Tuere was a pause then. 
He glanced towards her again, and went 
on—“I must not keep you, dear. Such 
words from me tv you mean that I must 
never try to see you again. At any rate 
now you know the reason why I could not 
bear to be with you; and you will not put 
it down to want of love, Fern!” 

She shook her head. 

“Oh, Tain so sorry!” she sighed again. 
“I should not have compelled you to give 
any explanation. I ought to have been 
able to trust you after all these vears,”’ 

“Yoa, I think you ought,” be agreed with 
a very sad sweet sinile. 

“And now I'll go.” 

“You shall in a minute. But there is 
something I want first to beg you tado for 
me, Fern. Will you do it. 

“Of course—at least if I can,”’ she added 
prudently. 

“T want you to write to Swift and ask 
him to come back at once to marry vou!’’ 

“Ernest!’’ 

“Well?” 

Then noticing her biushes as well as the 
surprised look in ber eyes, be laughed a 
little. 

“Oh you need not suggest the latter part, 
you know, if you would rather nt! 
can leave that to bim,’’ he said, hal! bitter- 
ly, balf arnused, even in the midst of his 
pan. 
him to return,” 

“But why? Howean he do so without 
the money?” she asked naively. 

“He ought never to have gone. I did 
beg him tq remain at the last moment, 
when tbe telegram reached me; but he 
would not. Now he will be tired of stay- 
ing away and witl heed glad enougis to mime 
home and to you.’ 

“and live on your fortune?” 

“Fern, don’t! What greater joy could I 
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“No, I couldn't,” she went on incoheren- 
tly; “and feel all the time that it was your 
doing, you know—especiall y——"’ 

“Especially after what I have said this 
afternoon, Is that what you mean?” he 
asked, in asterner tone than she had ever 
before heard him use. 

But she answered bravely enough— 

“Yes, thatis it. Besides, I could never 


| care for aman who would consent to such 


| nay sound, 


you are Swift's | 
promised wife, and I cculd almost find it | 


an arrangement!"’ she finished, with spirit. 

“T sup you are right,”’ ne admitted, 
aftleramoment. “But, Fern, strangeaes it 
I would give anything to know 
that you were really mnarried. Then per- 
haps I might get over it. But as it is—” 
He shrugged his shoulders,and added — 
you see my request was not altogether an 
unselfish one.” 

“I would do anything for you but that,”’ 
she murmured plaintively,raising her eyes, 


| full of wistful sisterly love, to bis, 


her cheeks. She | 


{ 





] 


| taken, 
| enough to guide hitm, 
*But at least tell hint that you wisi: | 


|; come, 


“I know, dear—I know! And, Fern, if 
it will make you happier to hear me say =, 
I cannot help believing that you are right, 
he admitted generously, 

“Thank you, Ernest. I was sure that 
you would understand.” Then, with a 
change of tone—" But see how dark it is get- 
ting, and Iam so cold! The days are grow- 
ing dreadfully short now, for it can’t be 
very late. I mustrun. Good-bye!” 

“But you will let me go witn you to the 
gate?” . 

“TI think not,”’ she said, after an Instant of 
hesitation. ‘I know iny way, and I would 
rather say good-bye here.”’ 

Without another word he yielded. 

*“(;00d-bye, then, Fern!” he murmured, 
grasping once again both her hands and 
gazing into her face with all Lis soul in hig 
eyes, 

He watched her make her way quinckly 
across the grass with far diflerent feelings 
from those with which he had seen her 
He knew it was for the last time. 
He knew that be must never again venture 
to look upon her if he intended to keep the 
troth committed to him. Forhe had dared 
to tell ber that he loved her, and they could 
never more tneetas brother and sister. 

**Foo:—fool that 1 was! She might have 
recalled Swift in spite of everything if 1 bad 


but held ny tongue,”’ he :muttered, just as | 


she passed round acluinpof laurels and 
was hidden ‘rom his sight. 

Then he rose trom 
he had been sitting and took a few steps in 
the direction of his own large lonely house, 


which was to him so utterly unlike home. 


Suddenly, however he was arrested by a 
succession of sharp shrill shrieks in Fern’s 
voice, Without the pause of a woment he 
rushed in the direction which she had 
the screams still sounding clearly 
although apparently 
there was something being pressed against 


| her lips, periaps to stifle her—or so in his 


excitement he imagined. 

That fear alinost lent him wings. In less 
than a minute after he had heard the first 
ery be came within sight of ber, standing 
at alittle distance, in the grasp of a inan. 
So far as Lord Somerton could make out in 
the waning light he seemed to have passed 
one arm round the girl’s head and over ber 
mouth, whilst with the disengaged band he 
was busily rifling ber pocket. 


the bench on which | 
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“Give up the locket you seoundrel,” Er- 
nest shouted, “or [I'll break every bone in 
your boJdy!”’ 

The man raised his hand and flung some- 
thing which he had been holding to a dis 
tance. But it gleamed brightly as it flew 
through the air, and the Earl felt satisfied, 

“Ah, let me off, good kind sare! Pray, 

please, let me go away,'’ pleaded the iman, 
in broken English. ‘I did not ’urt the de- 
moiselle, only frightened her. And 1 was 
80 ’ongry.”’ 
| “What brought vou intothe park at all, 
eb? Tell we that!’ inquired the Earl, 
shaking bim backwards and forwards io 
his strong grasp. 
“Ab, sare, the grass did look #9 nice and 
soft, and I have travelled so far—s. very 
far! Do not send ine to prison, gor sare, I 
beg of you,’’ the man went on. “I will 
never do bad things not no more, T will 
run away from this country altogether. 
Only, kind sare let me go.”’ 

By this time Fern, haviug recovered ber 
breath and courage, bad come up. 

“Yes, Ernest, let him off—do!"’ she 
pleaded, “I daresay the poor creature 
sorry now. Besides, it would be odious to 
bave to go and tell it all in a police-court, 
you know!" 

Lord Somerton hesitated. It scarcely 
seemed wise or right to set such a vaga- 
bond loose upon society at large. Yet to 
prosecute the man would perhaps te more 
trouble than it was worth, and a great bore 
for Fern into the bargain. Atthat point his 
fingers began to relax, 

“There—get away with you then!’ he 
said, with a contemptuous balt-laugh, and 
giving the nan a push in the direction of 
the gate. 

The foreigner, being unprepared for the 
movement, s.uimbled and went down upon 
hisnose. Butin an instant he was up and 
facing them, with a hand thrust into the 
breast ofbis tightly buttoned frock-coat. 

“You throw ime down,” he shrieked 
wildly, absolutely dancing with rage—“you 
| throw me down, you doy of an Englishman, 
youl Take that! 

There was the flash of steel in the air. 
Ernest rushed at hin, trying to seize the 
upraised arin. But, rendered nimbie by 
his anger, his assailant was too quick for 
|him. Inanother moment the dagger was 
buried in the Earl's side, and with a groan 
he staggered backwards and fell tw the 
ground. Hisadversary i:mmediate:.y took 
| to bis heels, and was soon out of sight. 
Fortunately for botn Fern and Lord 
' Somerton her previous screains had been 

carried far upon the quiet evening air, and 

a party of frightened servants were hover- 
| ing about close by. Now the cries, more 
| piercing than ever, burst out again, and 
guided thein to the spot. 

There lay their new master, extended 
upon the grass in the middle of bisown 
park. His face was colorless, his eves were 
closed, and from the wound made by the 
foreigner the blood was pouring. Fern 
Meynell, almost besides berseit with fear 
and borror, stood by bim, shrieking cease- 
leas! y. 

Stanching the bleeding as best they 
might, they carried him tothe house. The 
girl had stopped ber cries at the approach 
of the domestics, and had even given what 











ing after me. And yet’’—half playfully— | have than to know that my minoney had But as the Earl came nearer, the ruffian, | aid she could in applying the rough band- 
‘iny brother has never been near me, | made you and him happy for life?) That is | mnaking a final snatch at tLe thin gold chain ages. Then, with her long hair streaming 
Ernest!” what i meant this morning when Iteld you | about her neck, released her and made off, | ail abvut her, ber bat off and her pretty 

It was his turn now to Stamp, and he did | that I had something to say to you.’ i “Oh, quick, quick, Ernest!’ she gasped, | dress soaked with the blood! “in whic she 
it vigorously. | “7 could not do it!"’ she declared decided- | ag he at last reached her. “He hasthe | had knelt to tend hin, she fo wed the 

“That's st if That’s exactly the point v cet that Swift yave me the morning he group alinost mechanics the Caat!e, 
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face agai see, | never couid consent r agrile a ou “a 

‘No, beeaise vou arean Earl. Oh, [un “His wite, Don’t be afraid of saying it, | view Ir t sta “ ‘ 
d-rst ithat lemg ago! Why didn’t you | Fern. I am not quite a coward.” | young man’s bold, firmly secured by what the doc 
le me yo b-fere, Lord Somerton? Every, She nodded, | collar. It was a very faint low Voice that 
i — _ —— — - —_ —— _——__—_—— _ — 
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ing. But her resolution was taken. 
“If you wish your tient to get well, 








the request just as all the clocks in the ous. He isa little better at present, if any- | in—‘have you asked her, and will she do it 




























































































Louse were striking the bour at iidnizgut; thin But be bas sent me on an errand to | for me?” | 
| and the old ta iy sitting beside the bert a And as she looked at him, prostrate there, Doctor Hughes,’\ebe said, “do not tell biim | 
was oblige lite turn away ber bead and dry Fern bad sunk back again in her relief. | with bis eyes so dim and vet # full of love of your hopes. , aston at iibaiiihiaiis 
her tears before she could even try to Now she rouse! herse.! once more, for her, Fern suddenly gave way. a “Madam: nee E n a oy at danened 
| anawer. Toen she let ber gentle gaze rest “What is it? sie asked quickly, “Yes, Ernest, anything to piease you: I en wha me TI = Ass = stom! 
on tom lovingly. | “He wants lo marry you, Fern.” was lier azitated answer. : : calinly and yp ar <,. . »s ag z 
: *Toev say that you are very much in- *4200d yracious une!” In five minutes more, the Earl baving | and utterly breaking down, she san nto 


- 


jure i, wy darling boy.” It was M-s. Mevnell who uttered these | whispered sone directions in the Vica:’sear, | a Chair which had been meee er oe 
the Karl of Somerset would never be | words, She at once put down her knitting- | was last asleep, hind ber. ae _— oe omy aan 
anything but a boy tothe only mother be | needles, aid prepared to devote ber wile It was a strange ceremony that within | cried, in the midst of her awiu ari 





: , ; ¢ lark- | sobs; “I can’t say it.” 

hatever known during bis orpbaned life. attention to the business in band. twelve bours took place in that samme ; ; 

; lie s wiled faintly at ber now, As though there was some awakening | ened chamber. And the Vicar, shoe = tears ror ling 
“loould bave informed them of that,’’ | spell inthe gently-spoken sentence, even | The wounded man had awakened in scine down bis cheeks, exclalined— 





The doc “She married him only to satify a dying 


eu ed *luw liy Mr. & 2 
he wormured *liuom playfally, although | the slumbering, snoring Mr feynell sat man’s fancy. She was to have been my 


mneasure ‘refresbed ty lis sleep. 














each word tell slowly from his pailid lips. | belt upright, shaking bimuself, and blinking | tors,of whom two were staying in the house | “« wife!” 
“But vou know, and se» do [, that that and rubbing his eyes. to watch the case, looked surprised as they | BON 
was tail. Let oe hear tee truth, please.”’ ‘*Dear me, I believe I must have been | felt his pulse, | And so it was that the Earl of Ye ep 
Then, assiie nesitued—" Don't be afraid; ! half asleep! be exclaimed during the pro- “He is better,” they said, when Mrs. | each hour growing stronger nt taking a 
can bear it, whetever it may be.” | gress of these operations, “I declare I | Levick asked their opinion. firmer grasp of life,lay upon b « bed expect 
Hut she coud mot bring i upen herself | bardly caught what you said, Levick. Who When tbe lawver arrived Fern’s« lover | [6 and waiting for death. 
to repeat tie dw ior verdict. And for al! warts lo 'narry Fern, do you say i? gave him bis instructions in som: half- es 4 
auswer Mra. Levick bid her tace in her But no oue paid the slightest attention to | dozen words. CHAPTER V. 
pocket-bandkerculef, laying ber coool, soft hit. me Afterwards he glanced around the room, URING those days, Fern; repressing 
palin upon bis fevermti hand. The Vicar was occupied In watching the and whispered — the feelings whieh would otherwise 
“Tien Lam dying?” effect of his announcement upon Fern. As “Flowers,” have absorbed her, and which were 
; ‘ : . , S 
He breathed rather aan epoke = words = the girl herself, she giumpiv stared at | Mr. Meynel: led in the trembling fright- more of bewilderment even than of pain, 
Which meant ®) tnuch te Lim. But she bi, | ened bride. Sie wore a plain white cotton | was almost continually at the Earl’s bed- | 
beard them, and bowed her head stil! lower, “To marry ine?” she echoed stupidly, as | dress, the simplicity of winch had provoked giag, : | 
Phen there was a soleinn pause for a wno- though not understanding the words, ,tnany lamentations from her step-inmother ; “You are very good to me; my darling 
mentor tw, ye o7-ane by she rose to “Yes, He is dying, you know,dear,”’ the | at ber throat upon awhite ribbon hung the) wir. 7 gall not trouble you now much 
held to tus ipa acap which start near, AS clergyman went on very sadivand persua- | locket which had been the cause of ali tirese longer,’ be murmured one night when he | 
ae pa 6 Cuws agus cae bears tequired— = sively, “He will not in any way come be- events, and in hunting for which amongst | 7), particularly feverish and depressed. 
‘Is the Viear here tween you and wy boy. tut be wants to the sbrubs and grass Mr. Meynell haa She atooped over hin and kissed his fore- 
“Yes Dovou wanthbin. Lean callhim  jeave you all his money, and he basa fancy) spent the entire tnorning. head lightly. 
he ae so@ent. togive you bis name as well.” Butasthe little party entered the bed- “Hush, dear Ernest! Get well for my 
“Tr it wou.d not be troubling you and “On, Teonldn't! ern exelaimed, clasp-  chamber,odorous with the blossoms whici $3 sake eer 
him too wuch,” be said, raising tis w stfal iy J "| = : ' “ "7 vo , t the Renaet had Seatved a 1 8 ich trifies aeenbed | sake,” she whispured back, fur the moment 
’ ’ gw her hanitis «an looking up inte th ’ . , Pasi ‘ unconscious of what her words really ineant, 


eyes to ber tace ant stirring a bite in bis Vieur's face. “Mr. Levick, you must your- | t) melt away from the consciousness of the and longing only to have ber brother at her 


Testioss Wear ness, Tien his @velids sank self eee that I couldn't W iat would Swift ost Careless, side awain as of old 
au é . 


and ne seemed to dose, When he opened gay 2’ It was an awful thing they were about to | sult even when she wasaloneand realised | 
his eves again the clergyman stood by birn. “IT will appease Swift,”’ he returned, with do, in giving this unwilling, shrinking girl, | ote sie said she could not tind it in ber 

“Are we alone,” questioned the sullerer gq halt-smnil-. “My dear.” he added, “I | already betrothed to another, to be the eont to wish him dead. How was it possi- 
Cageriv. would noton any account press you to do | bride of the dying Earl. Surely never had ies to wish for the écneh of the man whom 
Ree i quite, Wuoatean Tide for you, my —— i Bestove that it would interfere there been such ao marron one | she bad known and loved in ber sisterly 

3 with Swift's welfare or your own, But he | The mnan whispered his responses almost |) ooee por go many long years? 

“Will you promise to do it?” On, it is) could not possibly object, in the very pe- | inaudibly, in his weakness; the woman, | Yet every nigit her pillow was wet with 
something that | want abowe anything I culiar circumstances, and— | overcomne with a vague eo oe terror, tears brougbt by thoughts of Swift. and 
can expresse!”’ the earl said, rousing lilmsell Atthis point her father broke in. | Spoke as softiv; and the Vicar’s words were ‘ q scbliads ‘Sieenn allie 
and coeekion With more energy than he “Pardon me, Levick, butit seems to me = almost choked with genuine emotion. tint ane homage benage a te ee aaa 
had vet shown since the tmoment when he that there is avother and a totally different It was he who pressed the ring, which pole p. for love ofthe pole spon who would 


had been carried, wounded and bleeding,  cousideration from any of those which you | the Ear! was too weak to hold, upon the 


: 4 , himse ! elieved arturokeu at 
from the park, and laid apen bis own bed. |) have mentioned. Fern my child, the Earl slender finger of Lis son's promised wife. nself, they believed, be heartbru . 


the loss of ber. 


“Willing!y—anything!” returned Mr. has received his death-biow in vourdefence, It was he who raised the’ feeble band and : 
Levick waruily. I think thatin return vou ean do no jess laid it in hers, al! glowing with life and gut this state of things could not goon 
* Then wi voug ve vour consent my than this w bie be asks And, afterall, youth. And then bis voice clear and dis- for ever, and it was not very long, after all 
narriage with bern?’ what is it?) Positively nothing more than tinet upon the solemn silence, ordaining | before Lord Somerton himself began to 
“Ernest! saying a few words and changing your tuat— have sore idea of the truth. $ 
The exclatnation barst unchecked froin) name!” “Those whom (rod hath joined together, His nights were becoming lees feverish 
his lips, sounding strangely loud in the They were all azainst her—that was clear. | let no man put asunder.”’ and freer froin pair, he grew able to litt bis 
hash of the sick-r om. But he was startled. | And the girl sank back beiplessly among Thus the deed was done. hand to his: head, and even soiImetIInes to 
He belheved bisold pupil aeust be delirious her cushions, covering her face with ber “Kiss me, dear,”’ entreated the busband, | ¢njoy the dainty food they brought bin. 
lo make Such « frequest, hands, There was silence in the room for when at last the register had been signed Could this be death ? 


However, in @ notmment be was reassured, immany minutes Tuen Mr. Levick asked | and the books taken away. Still for a day or two after he bad begun 


for hiseunpanion understood bis thought, abraptly— And obediently, for the first time since | take in the fact that it was not death at 


aud suniled a little, | “Well Fern, and what is your answer to) her childvood, she pressed his lips in happi- | all, but rather returning lite, be could net 
“Pout be frigntened,” he @aid; “indeed, | me?” | ness be fell asleep again, whilst Mrs, | 48k of any one the question. 


He telt that be dare not know. It was not 


l am no worse, and T don’t forget sie is “No. Ll cannot sav anything else. Oh, I | Levick led away the Countess of Somerton, ; 

engaged to Swill either,  Piease don't) could not bear it! Pray, pray dun't try to | followed by the few spectators. untilone morning when the London doc- 
think IT want to wrong bin, but it iscer- |) persuade me.” | Amongsi these had been included one of | rs were expected that be made up his 
tain, as vou Lave heard of scourse,that IT can- “There! And that after all vour protes. the doctors who had arrived from London. inind. 

Hot wet over this?’ tations of affeetion for wour brother, as vou He of course knew nothing of the real state He could bear the suspense no longer. 


“Hush, susi! the clerzsvivan exe.atined, | used to eall bina!’ burst cat Mra. Meynell of affairs, and interpreted entirely in bis 
sLocked at tue Knowledge which be tucught) suddenly, overcome with a fear that, after_own way the profound dejection of the 


Besides, he felt strong enough to face it 
then. 








should have been Kept frour lion | that, alter having been so nearit, she might bride and the deep thanktul cali of the “How am 1?" he enquired weariedly 

Bot Lord Somerton shook tis head, beven vet miss being stepmother to a bridegroom. With the rest he left thesick- | enough, after bis wound bad been exaim- 

No: Dmosttalk while Docan. 2 shan’t) Countess. “I deelare I'm ashamed of you. | room. Then, as they stood in a group upon | ined, and he was again at peace, : 
be able long, and, after all, Jife ts werw | T thougit better of you, Fern—lI really did. the landing, he said, addressing Feri— “Better—decidedly better,’ answered one s . 
sweet’—with a Weary sigh, “Stull lo tave ) And such a mere trifle too, to make all this “] have something to tell your ladyship, ofthem quickly, ‘Yours will be oneof the 
bad troubles, Perhaps vou did mot koow— | fugs about.” t you could give me a moment.” most imarvellous cures on record, my 
but I did love her so; and you see I wmiean “line girl stood up, showing all the dark Fern, who was absorbed in her own sad lord. _ 
to leave herallinvimenes., Don’t think I terrible stain upon the frontef ber dreas. | thoughts, altogether failed to recognise her- | “Ab! Then you think I sball recover, 
say itasa bribe, Mr. Levick ; ao will all be! Agit caught her eve sne shuddered. self under that title. But, with an exul- | 'o you? . 
hersanvway. Bat leould aie tappy.” ne “leant; and it isa’t a mere trifle,” she | tant laugi whieh jarred strangely upon “Oh, undoubtedly, if all goes ou as well 
exclaimed, sucicte y gathering al his) retorted, looking round her at the three | every person present,Mrs. Meynell brougtt | ** it has been doing hitherto, 

Strength and Speching with a selemence anxious faces. Then. speaking very fast | ber to her senses, Aud then they took their leave, 

that alarimed the other, “uf lb Koew that she and with the blood rushing botly into ber |  “Fern,’’ she cried—‘Fern, doesn’t vour It Was only what he had anticipated. And 
had borne iiy name and been my wife but cheeks —"Don't vou see—ecan’t vou under. | ladysbip hear yourself addressed?” — ~ how cous! the assurance of renewed life but 
forra few tours.” stand how it would make me feel? It] | The doctor searcely bad time to repress a bring lope and happiness to 80 voung a 

The tears stood in lis old tutor’s eves, | were to marry Ernest, as you all seem to) smile belore tue newly-made Countess | "an ? ! 

“Poor bow, be set regretfuliv. “DT have | wish, how could lever bope be would get | turned to him. Yet, for along time after they had gone 
\ ont aheehd Gt thie (ar vente. y better ?”" | “7 bey your pardon,” she said, witha he lay still, with his eyes closed. His at- 

A teeteein Gund ceet Lood Gidea | certain grave dignity. “I did not under- tendants thought that be was asleep. , 
then. He sank back upon the pilows, | There wasa pause,broken by Mrs. Levick’s | stand, Pid you say you wished to speakto | By-and-by, however, there caine to him 
froin which in bis exeitement he had raised | entrance. ine?” the scent of flowers, and he looked up, 
his bead, and his voles seemed ty die away. “Fern; my dear,” she exclaimed hurried. | “Yes, if you will allow mea minute or | Ferm wearing a@ pretty dark cloth dress, 


with white waisteo.t and cuff. and told. 


“Tean’t—s4avyoan more. If vou don’t ly rlancing about ber rather blindly for wo. Corime into the library if you will be 
; 4 Ki! ig i i y, for; t - or inga great basket of lovely corysiutie- 


‘ 
—think—its wrong—pleawe ask her, Tell | the light wosdim. Then, as she saw the | good enough, Lady Somerton. It is good 


Her—Sue cal y—be mine—in name.” girl—“Ah, | want vou! Will you come | news which I have fcr you.” ——— and feris, Was standing ture at bis 
And then ii ‘anne s> extausted that | with me to Eroest at once ?”’ ; She shook her head. | atte : 

nurses and doeetors were suipinoned bach | Fern turned pale again, and shrank back “Nothing can seein very good to me now,” “Awake, dear?’ she inquired with a 

With all speed C) lis side, tor an instant. Then, overcoming her | she responded, realising vaguely that toher | Sle, bending down rither hurriedly to 


Ouly asthe c.ergvinan was leaving the | terror witha perceptible effort, sie slowly the Fari’s life or death tneant but differing bestow the inorninyg hiss thitstie ocver re. 
rooin, Ernest unciosed tis parched lips to | 


and Groidiy followed the laiy. Outsijethe | degrees of sorrow. But she led tie way to fused her husban |. 
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womper— | door Mrs. Loviek stopped. the room, followed by all the rest. ‘What But he bad caugata glimpse of tie anate 
“Will you?” |} «Fern, my dear,” she whispered, laying | is it?” she asked, rather faintly, leaning | erably melancholy expression in her eyes 
And for auswer Swift's father uttered but | her and upon the giri’s shoulder, «1 puess one open band upon the table, to steady | before she hail ianaged to hide it from 
one word— What it is he will ask vweu. Don't refuse | berself. " | him. 
+*Y¥ ea,” bin, mvebild. Itean ds neither Swift nor “I have to inform your ladyship that we | “i have not been asleep, I was think- 
The hardest part of Lis task lay ticieddi- vou any bari, and tuts poor boy's hours | have every Lope vow that his lordship will | ing,’’ he returned :moodily. 
ately at hand. Por Pern was stilin tue | are so tew!" recover. Probably your ready compliance | But that is the very worst thing you can 
house, which tndeed. in tier passion of byr- “Ishe really dving then ? the girl mur- | with bis wishes bas saved him.” | dojust now, as you very well know, Eat 
ror and of reaily causeless remorse, she had oo mured softly, oniv desirous to Kuow, aud There was a dead silence, during which | drink, anid sleep, that's- your life for the 
refused to leave unl. s orvucd bear betler without athougltin the matter. | every eve turned upon the young wife. | present. And really, take it all around,not 
tidings of the Farl. | And Mrs. Levick understood, for she For an instant she tottered and seemed | altogether a difficult life either,”’ reaponded 
So the Viear «ot - orst arrival had sent answered tenderly enough— about to fall. Her fatuer started forward to | the girl plavtuily, moving about the room 
down to the © thas rier fatuer and step “He is, darling. Don't you bethe one to | ber help, but ina moment she recovered | in ber brisk light way, putting here and } 
mother, teoth “ mh fat eovme atonee, pam hin, dear, during the short time he | berse!lfand motioned hin away. | tuerea thing into place, clearins up the lit- 
and wlio wer in 8 tracy Wilt ber has left. lt isan odd tuiuyg for oli to desire | *Doeshe kKnow?"she 'iquired intheeven, | ter of medicine bottles and vlusses, and 
| ~ . es . ’ this marrage So tiuch; bat, aii,Fern,if you | steady vo ce of the physician. } finally filling a big old = echina punch. 
Wien Mr. Vick Opened the deur it was @ould bave beard the wav be bas been talk- | “Noe We dared not have said so mueh | bowl, waich always stood upon the | 
to find ber Ving Upon the sofa, wit hier my «of it t me, You would not hesitate, | untii aboutan hour azo, Lady Somerton; | broad window-sill, “with Water tor ber 
bead buried the cushions, Mr. Meynel Pemor ba llove biu post as wellas if be! and then we fteared t unnerve iin just ' fiowers, 
fast asleep, a giving fert oud nasa wer yoown.’’ when he was needing all bisstrength Now Phen she carried it carefully to the little | 
music fr pent t mi eomt ir available, vo ower it the top of the staircase by | Lowever ty colleagues and invyself are of table by his side, and sit down tw arrange 
and Lis wiles - ’ air 4 it his tine. one opinion, and of course it will be wellto the blossoms jus where he could iInost 
v" * i . . ‘! ari’s | giv nb ssne idea ol the happy change in easiiv watell her movements. That she 






er - « vamed “ at the earliest possible miv- knew Ww iid be what he would ke best, 


gy his yi i Vv ‘ bani a myuaintanec with the 
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Sve Started up,show xg a tace frou w “PRorgis ne for sending for you, but ] l.ver 68 “e t-rr “er thie par N é r! ' 
* mofo . ‘ ig -* : . a . : > - , . . } ‘ i ‘ j . 
ali trace of be 1 Gepa . ould net wat, dear,” he said, so aoftiy th she had seem: to herself to be thinking He did not speak, and after a little panse j 
‘*‘ig he ‘ sie ya-<[» os Zins t e e it fi rier ' cate he ' t ' ! > } , -ar 1 t 
hare : ay a oe Pa, . gz t % 2 Lod Shine) | OFe to catch the words, und speaking inadream. But now everyv- she went on with her chatter. But, in spite | ; 
ee ee : Puey say I oust to sleep, and I shall be | thing became plaintoter, Stew Ssterripiv of ber werry tones, bis silence nade her 
“ >) pind t i t wiie Ikuow. Mr. Levick” pale by the time the d r ised, and her uncomilortabie, 





N ml ist —‘or the Viear had followed thetwo women | iips were tigatly npressed with siffer- Did he guess ? 
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“A pink, and a white, and a terra-ootta, 
How well these shades do mix! See’’— 
holding up a ciuster for his adiniration— 
‘and here are two red ones upon one stalk. 
And such beauties too! That's one for you 
to have here by your hand”—touching him 
with it gently, then laying it down upon 
the sheet—“and the otber is for me to 
fasten in my brooch’’—suiting the action to 
the word, 

But instead of a smile he only replied 
with something like a groan, 

“What is it, Ernest? Are you worse, 
dear? Can = you anything ?’’—drop- 
pos all her flowers, and standing up to 
ook anxiously at bin. 

He gazed buck into her watchful eyes, 
his own grown so large and wistful with 
pain that they made his wife’s heart ache 
painfully. 

“No, love; nothing, thank you. Tam no 
worse indeed. Then, lowering both his 
voige and his glance, as if he were ashamed, 
he added half to himself—"I’m_ better.’’ 

She started a little. It was as she had 
feared then. 

But Fern did not lose her presence of 
mind. 

“Ol:! So you've found it out at last, have 
you?’’ she said as gaily as she could, and 
even with a smile upon her lips, 

“Oh, Fern!’ be cried, “do you know? 
Have you guessed already? And, if so, 
why are you so kind? You cannot help 
hating me.” 

“IT heard it was so five minutes after our 
wedding, Ernest.”’ 

He moved restiessly about in his misery, 
so violently as to alarm her, 


“Then you’ve just been so kind in order 
to soothe ine? Ob, I know how good you 
are, Fern! You could do it it you thought 
it would make me better, even though you 
did detest me in your soul,”’ 

“Hush, dear: keep still, pray, or indeed 
I must go and leave you. You will dis- 
turb all your bandages and make yourself 
ill again,’ ’ she remonstrated putting her 
cool hand upon his forehead and stroking 
back the dainp heavy bair. 

“Oh, I wish I could! I wish I could! 
How can | be so worthless a creature as to 
get well alter marrying you like this? It 
was all humbug and false pretences. You 
can’t help thinking so, Fern.” 

Even Fern could not help laughing, sor- 
rowful as she felt, 

“You absurd man!” ahe cried. “Thank 
goodness you can’t belp getting well either! 
And that’s true, which your speech wasn’t. 
The wisest thing you can do is to get over 
your illness as quick as you can.”’ 

In trying to comfort him she really did 
forget for the moment the pain deep duwn 
in ber own heart. 

“Are we all alone?’’ 

“Quite, dear.”’ 

“Then ]l can speak. Oh, darling, will you 
ever be able to forgive ine tor what I have 
done? Indeed, indeed, I did not know at 
the ti.ne, Fern.”’ 

In spite of all her efforts the tears were 
by this time dropping slowly from her 
downcast eyes upon the quilt. 

“That I ain quite sure adout it,’”’ she mur- 
inured, 

“I will try not to get better. Indeed, in- 
deed I will, Fern. would kill mvself to 
get out of your way, ifonly I didn’t think 
that even more wicked than keeping 
ulive.”’ 

Notwithstanding her still falling tears, 
Fern laughed again. It was all such acoim- 
plication. Still, come what might, she was 
positive that she cvuld never really be 
sorry that this brother of hers, who was yet 
her husband, was not dead. 

“Your scruples upon the point are the 
greatest possible comfort to me, J assure 
you,” she told him, drying her wet cheeks, 
‘*But do you think we had better talk any 
longer about it to-day? It seeins to ine 
that you are getting a good deal more exci- 
ted than the ductor would approve.” 

“] can’t be quiet,”’ he went on energeti- 
cally. ‘‘I shall only be worse if I hold my 
tongue, Fern, and that’s the truth And 
yet I scarcely really know what there is to 
say, except that I loathe myself more than 
you can possibly do.” 

‘Poor boy.” 

“Ou, my dear, to think of it!’ he contin- 
ued, moving bis band about to try to find 
hers, seeing which she slipped ber fingers 
into his grasp. “All your dear life spoiit, 
forme. And Swift’s heart broken —Swilt, 
whom I love alimost nextto you! And then 
that I can never undo it! 

She shook ber head a little, mournfully 
enough. Ilad not that been the burden of 
her own cry for many long weary days and 
nights? Hut she did not tell bim that. She 
only asked— 

“May 1 write and tell him just how it 
come xabout? LT could not do that without 
your leave Ernest. I’m afraid he will be 
surprised, though, that there has been no 
letier for him for a whole fortnight. I 
begged every one else to wait until 1 could 
write too,” 

“Wry did you not write before?” 

Her cyes fell beneath his. 





*You are iny busband now, Ernest, how- 
ever that mmay bave come about, And if, | 
for this once, I write to Swift as I want’’—a 
pause, broken by a hard, tearless sob—‘“! | 
may say things which perhaps a married 





wotnan Ob, Ernest!’’ 

For a mouent she went on saobbing 
hysterically. Then with a grsat effurt sne 
controiled herself, 

‘Say what you { } ny dear, 

aw ere }, a8 8001 is Ss | gale 

Then there wasa y Sliel 


‘Never inicd, at |: 
herself a tittle and giving a deepsigh in 
struggle to throw oft her burden; “we inust 
try to nake each other as happy as we can | 
Ernest.” 
‘*There’s no fearof ine,’’he returned. ‘To | 


* she cried 








know you aremy wife isenough. Oh,Fern, 
how I do love youl” Hedrew ber fingers 
to his lige nnd enrensed them tenderly as 
he went on talking. “Your grief is a 
punishment to me for having had my mind 
80 fullofearthly things just when I believed 
1 was going to leave them all. For the 
trouble falis upou you, iny dear—upon you 
and Swiit!”’ 

She caught her breath as though he had 
touched a wound. 

“Don’t Ernest!’ The man shivered. 
“But, ob, do believe me that I do not want 
you to diel” she added eagerly. “I love 
you. How can I help loving my brother, 
eveun——” 

She stopped abruptly. 

“Even though he is your husband? 
Even though be must—yes tmust,”’ he re- 
peated agitated|l y—‘*keep you from the man 
you love still better? Oj,it is bitterly bard 
for you, ny pet.” 

For she had dropped her head upon her 
hands again, and was shaking from bead to 
foot. 

It was his turn now to console her. 

“Hush, my dear! Hush, my love,’ he 
whispered pressing his fingers upon hers, 
Then, more softly still, he went on—“and, 
Fern, may I say it? It is what I wanted to 
let you know, Though I cannot help now 
keeping vou from him, still you shall not 
lose your brother as well.”’ 
won raised ber face and looked down at 
iiun. 

“What do you mean ?’’ she asked him 
slowly. 

He flushed beneath the clear gaze of her 
innocent eyes; but he spoke steadily 
enough. 

“That you shall be to ine as a sister, dear, 
forever if you like, even though you are the 
Countess of Somerton,"’ he answered, 

And at that inoment, Mrs. Levick came 
in, and laying her motherly hand on his 
burning, aching forehead, sent the young 
wife away in disgrace for baving allowed 
the patient to talk so much, 

But though he was worse again for a few 
hours, upon the whole Lord Somerton’s 


convalescence progressed quickiy and 
surely. 
* * * * * 


That same day was, oddly enough, to 
prove atrying tine for Swift. As yet he 
had heard nothing of Ernest’s illness, or 
those other events whieh had followed so 
quickly upon it. 

Only the day before indeed he had re- 
ceived the letter in which Fern told him of 
the rumors as to Lord Somerton’s engage- 
ment, and informed him of the extraordin- 
ary neglect with which the Earl had hither- 
to treated her. 

He was still deeply pondering on thesetwo 
subjects, and wondering what, if any, could 
be the connection betweon them, as he that 
morning took his way to the inerchant’s 
office, where he spent the greater part of 
every day. 

“My wife desired me to give you this, 
Levick,”’ was almost the first sentence with 
which he was greeted. 

And the head—indeed the sole represent- 
alive—of the firm, a scraggy, yellow- 
skinned, gray-headed Englishinan, tossed a 
sinall scented, gilt-edged envelope towards 
him. 


Inside Swift found the following— 


“Dear Mr. Levick.—Will you be so good 
as to come and see ine some time to-night? 
1 have something very particular to say to 
you. ie sincerely yours, 

AVINIA WETHERLEY.”’ 


It was written In the sprawling, scratchy, 
uneducated hand in which he had once or 
twice before received sitnilar notes, and the 
sight of which brought a simile to his lips, 

“[ wonder who wants ine imost—the 
mother or the daughter?’ he muttered 
rather sarcastically to himself, 

It was a great pity that all women spoilt 
him so. Such treatinent tended to make 
him think himself a very all-conquering 
hero indeed. 

But upon this occasion it must be owned 
that his ideas were not far wrong. 

The het, giaring day was over. There 
seeined, now that the burning overwhelin- 
ing heat was passed, to be almost a coolness 
inthe air, although the thermometer still 
registered more degrees in the shade than 
Swift cared to think of, ashe rode towards 
the house to which be had been invited. It 
was a fine-looking building enough, 
although lacking a good many tuings which 
go to make up an Englisiinan’s ideas of 
cuinfort. 

But the room into which the young man 
was ushered, with its cool preity furniture, 
its glittering mirrors, its shaded windows 
and its jarge slowly-waving punkah, looked 

rateful and refreshing to his tired eyes, 
Vhen he entered it was empty, and he 
threw himself down weariediy enough 
upon one of the lounges, and stretching his 
arins out above his head, was 8 lily lost, 
first in thoughts aud then in dreams, of 
Fern and of hoiné, 


He beard her voice, he touched her 
lovely bright hair, he looked into her 
happy downcast face. And then, even 


whilst all the rest faded away, he lelt—yes, 
he undoubtedly did feel—the touch of her 
lips, solt and glowing, upon his own, 

The sensations were so deliciously real 
that it gradually aroused him; and even 
then it did not pass off. In an instant nore 


he was wide awake, with presence of tnind 
ough to open his eyes without any pre- 
. is mmovetnent of war Ze 
And ! - le was 
put out ~ ps and caught fir y a very 
slius waist close beside hiin, looked with 


his beautiful laughing eyes intoa blushing 

face very near his own, and proceeded to 

give back the kisses—not Fera’s —in kind. 
“Mr, Levick!” 


“Miss Wetherley!’'—imitating the girl's 
reproving tone, and siniling the while. 

“How dare you?” 

“And how dare you?’’—the sinile deepen- 
ing into a laugh. 

She was a tall, rather handsome and ex- 
tremely graceful girl, with the colorless 
complexion and lan zuid mannerse common 
to women who have lived much in India, 
Any one more utterly unlike her hard, 
Lusiness-like, bilious father, or her vulgar, 
loud-tongued, bustling mother, who had 
been a housemaid in England before Mr. 
Wetherley had married her and brought 
her out to India, and whose brisk cvarse- 
ness even the heat of Calcutta could not 
tone down, it would bave been iimpossille 
to find. 

“I didn’t do anything,” said Sibyl,slowly 
and sullenly, dropping her big dark eyes 
and blushing more than ever. 

“No? Ah, then it inust have been my 
mistake! Shall I putthe blunder right?” 

He gazed into her face witn a comic, 
careless admiration, looking qinte realy 
and willing to repeat the offence. Fern's 
lips were not the first nor—as has been 
seen—the last, that Swift Levick would 
very gladly caress. 

The girl raised her face again slowly and 
looked at him quietly for au instant. Then 
she said calmly— 

“It you like.” 


laugh, he stooped to touch her rosy mouth 
she let her head fall upon his shoulder 

“Then you do love me, Swift?” 

He started, and sprang backwards with 
nore energy than politeness 

“What?” 

“Don’t you love ine ?’’—changing 
form of ber piteous inguiry and looking 
wistfully up into bis eyes, 

He turned trom her and walked out into 
the verandah. But Miss Wethberley, 
indolent and languid as she was by nature, 
could be very persevering when she chose, 
and to-night she did choose. Ste followed 
him and laid her sleader white hand upon 
his coat-sleeve. He shook it off as merciless 
ly as ifit had been a centipede. 

“I thought your nother wanted me?” he 
observed gruffly, “I had a note from ber 
this morning asking ine to coine, else I 
shouldn’t be here."’ 

“Yes, I know. I wrote it for her. She 
had—there was—— Oh, Swift,’’-—with a 
sudden burst of tears—“how unkind and 
cruel you are!"” 

“Don’t be 80 absurd, Siby!. 
done?” he returned roughly. “Ilow am I 
unkind and cruel? In asking tor Mrs. 
Wetherley, who sent for ine?” 

“No, no,”’ she avswered in gasps; “but 
in not loving ine. I'm sure I thought froin 
the way you have gone of sometimes that 
you did! And it would be so much tor 
a own good too,” she added quite art- 
fully. 

“Of chat [ am certain,”’—somewhat satiri- 
cally. 

He was ratber cruel certainly. But then 
his conscience in giving him sundry pricks 
and twinges, reminded hiin that if Sibyl 
Wetherley had been outspoken an‘ iminod- 
est he had given her quite enough reason to 
believe that her conduct would be welcuime 
to him. 

Yet now, at the last moment, he thought 
of how all his words and actious would 
look in Fern’s eyes. 

To kiss a girl was nothing inuch--or so he 
told bimself—although his betrothed would 
probably not have liked to hear even of 
that. 

But to say that he loved her! Switt 
Levick felt that he imust draw the line 
somewhere, But Sibyl had not Bnished 

et. 

‘Mother did mean to see you, but I per- 
suaded her to let me,” she whimpered, 
“She and 
night. I heard thein! 
suggest it to you.” 

“What? I’in really sorry to seen stupid; 
but, indeed, I can’t understand what you 


What have I 


And he told her to 


desperation. 

“He wants to goto Engiand 
aud to take mother with hii. 
were to be inade 
warry me.”’ 

With that she returned to the roou,threw 
herself down upon the corner of a couch, 
and redoubled her uneomlortable walling, 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
, —<->- - > 

EMPLOYMENT. — It is an old trick of 
despots, and a good one, to employ their 
subjects. Why? To keep them outot mis 
chief. Employed inen are tnost contented. 
There is no conspiracy. Men do not sit 
down and coolly proceed to concoct iniquity 
so long as there is plenty of pleasant aud 
profitable employinenut for body and mind, 
Vork drives off discontent, provided there 
is compensation in proportion to the amount 
ot labor performed. There inust be a stiimn- 
ulant. God never intended tan should 
sweat without eating of the fruits of his 
labor— reaping a reward—imnore than he in- 
tended the idle man should revel in plenty 
and grow gouty on luxuries, Industry is a 
great peace tnaker—a inind-your-own-busi- 
ness citizen. Something todo renders the 
despairing goodnatured and hopeful—stops 


for a tine, 
And you 





the ery of the hungry, and proimotes ali 
virtue. The best nen are the twiost indus 
trious: the tnost wealthy work the hardest. 
Tiey always find so ge t } 
J gh comaspigaeot 
Au t ‘ 5 
te 
ranked ainong s0 who have 
most toward the pertection of the I 
| language, iearned to write on bircii-bark 


with charcoal, while be lived on a loaf of 


bread per day. 


And she never stirred as she watched 
him rise and come across to her. Only 
when again, with that same triumphant 


the 
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father were talking it over last | 
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_ Bric-a-Brac. 


THE SWALLows.—Awallows take their 
food exclusively trom the air, and they 
drink when flying. This,so far as is known 
to naturalists, cannot be said of any other 
bird. Various species of gnats and 
ephemera constitute the food of swallows 
upon their arrival in this country, but, aa 
suiminer advances, winged beetles are alae 
greedily taken. So rapidly does the bird 
capture these tiat, alterithas been on the 
wing but a few thoments, it ins accumula 
ted sufficient to forin « pellet as large as an 
ordinary rifle-bull: t. 

THE FatIries.—A legend is current in 
Anglesea which attributes the origin of 
fairies to an Incident that cecurred in the 
time of our Lord. Tiere lived a woman at 
that time who had twenty children, She 
was ashamed of having so large a family, 
and seeing our Lord approach her dwelling, 
she concealed hall of them. When bbe tied 
departed she went to seek thet, tet te 
where could they be found, and never were 
they seen again, This was looked tipon as 
punishment trom Heaven for hidjng what 
ithad given, anc it is said that freee threw 
inissing children and theie offapring the 
race of the fairies arose, 

Opp LETTER-CARRYING,—At the siege 
of Steenwick, in 1581, teaden cannon baile 
were used, each weighing about five 
pounds, These were hollowed out on one 
side, and a letter or other tnissive was 
placed in the cavity, which was aterwirds 
closed with «a jiead capsule, ‘Vo the other 


side of the ball was attiched a piece of 
tarred rope, When one of these balls was 
fired from a cannon {nto a town, the biaz 


ing rope, asa messenger froin the camp of 
their allies, inforined the inhabitants that 
the ball contained letters, and it was then 
opened, Similar projectiles were used 
convey messages during the siege of Turit, 
A. De 140, 

Fancy. — Imagination is a powerful 
instrument, not only in saving Life, treet, if 
we are to believe the following oft told tale, 
also in destroying it. A Gondeniniet tan 
was to have his life spared it the would 
sleep for one night in a bed just vacated by 
a person that bad died of cholera, The than 
consented, slept in the bed, tovk cholera, 
and died. And vet that bed was pertectly 
tree from tinpurities, for in fact no one bed 
ever laid upon it! Still more marvellous i 
the story told of a man who was bied to 
death, and vet nota single drop of blood 
was extracted from his veins! 

Turn Corsnep. — In old tines 
who were accused of robbery were put to 
trial by a piece of barley bread, on wiiel 
the mass had been said; and if they eould 
not swallow it they were declared guilty. 
This mode ot trial was improved by adding 
to the bread a slice of cheese; and such 
were their credulity and) firin dependence 
on Heaven in these ricdtetulous eriaie, that 
they were very particular in this beoiy tread 
and cheese called the corsned. “The tread 
was to be of unleavened barley, and the 
cheese inade of ewe’s milk in the month of 
May. A French author observes that the 
expression, ‘May this piece of breat eioke 
mel’ comes from this custoun. The anette 
dote of Karl Godwin's death by swallowing 
a piece of bread, in making this asseverae 
tion, is recorded in English history. 


Tuk Way or r7.—The old-fashioned 
pink and blue-figured crockery was printed 
in t @ same way that designs are puton 
crockery today. The finest and tieomt ox 
pensive wares are painted by baad bat the 
cheaper grades are printed only. When 


thimae 


the pollery if in the state cal ood Primera 
ware—that is,whea it has been whitened by 
baking but has received to glt#eethe 


pattern for use upon it is prints doo paper 
in enamel colors, and while the privuting is 
still wet is applied to the ware; the ¢ nainel 
ink is absorbed by the porous material and, 
after atime, the paper is washed off leaving 


| the pattern clearly stamped upon the ware, 


are talking about!’’ cried Swift, driven to | 


a partner first and to | 


| been painted on it. 


| promised at about ten cents on tie 


Itias then fired, to fix the eolor, dioped in 
laze, then given another fining, «lieh 
converts the glaze inte @ perfectly tranminer- 
ent, yl IsSY COVETINY all overtiue « irface af 
the pottery. ‘The painted decorations on 
tine porcelain are not applied on tire thse 
ware, but on ware that hasbeen plated anid 


fired. and is again fired after the design lias 


t 


euri 
‘Eh. 
1 ty 
bhosan 
tit@un 


Rovan Divinitttn. —There is a us 
dis@ertation, ti old krenel w 
the divine honors which were 
governors of provinces during toe 

republie.” Destine thelr life-tines 
originally began in gratitude, and at lengthy 
degenerated into Mattery. ‘Ptiese facta curt: 
ously show bow tar the human ond 
advance, when led on by customs that pet 
ate invisibly on it, and blind ug in oun at 
Surdities, One of these ceremani « 


an *eotn 


yea tie 


ati 


4 48 


quisitely ridiculous, When they voted 4 
statue to a proconsul, they placed it ws Z 
the statues of the gods in the festieu cand 


*Lectisterniums;” ftrour the ricieu cus 
cumstances of this solemn festiva,. (rt 
dav the gods were invited toa re pam’, 
was however spread in various quarters 
the city, to saliale mouths more teortal, bbe 
yods were lowever taken down Troms | 
pedestals, laid on beds ornament 


te ples; pillows were placed tH ‘ f 
narble heads; and while they feje" ti 
Liiis easy posture t ery Mere served ‘ 
agi ficent re| ist, W ‘ f ‘ 
puered Rome, thes , “4 
ee 
, oaate le 7 
A DEBr Of gra le iw wo 
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WHATCAKE WE? 


—_ 


Why nee! vou care. dear f rwwed 
The passtng of yourearls grace? 
What though the Clee eapereede 
The epringtione roses of # ort face? 
W hat though the azure of pour eyes 
Mae wietiow+d to « eolter biae * 
Tie faire et tfate tet deck tle ekte 


Affe caugtt trom tebiigit efledie. hue, 


Wht shoult the ripened tralt regret 


heowe’or ao falr 7 


Ite enemies (fw re 
Why need tan <igh, Cough Timeastould ret 

His croen of silver 
The eweetsat fragrance of the rom 

le from it« fading petals pressed, 
And natare eoreate her carifest snows 


Abrove thee Geeweres « 


om tour trate ® 


 bevew the beet. 


What care we for the vantehed vears, 
Save for the frolt theireatmmers reught? 
What care we for vor tate. tears, 
Save for the ralulreowe thems wrought 7 


Why should «6 mourn the breve we shared, 
Or see them pertets with regret, 

Binee on the fruit cur beortetave fared, 

And memory beeps the talubos » yet 


+ 
What theugn our * fev th ‘ ee rere, 
4 i ‘ ete hee R pire ? 
AY te ei { tft 
He t t ' tle eprlng ¢ 
Ve it ' f leat 
Nu . ort a iNetand sing, 
And ‘ ‘ jute te jest twat 
« —-- =-_— 


FOR LOVE OF HER. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

QV desk crew and deepened into the 
early wo ght of « November day, the 
street teneatie the window was quiet 

nnd deserted save for the few idlers grouped 

pbecotst Chee cheer col thee bee tel, Watling for the 
ver diet, of time coroner's Jury with eager 
jrit rest. 

Toere were lights in cnest of the windows 
now, and over the ball doors, while frou 
the doors and windows of the “Roval 
George,” the raday glow of light and tite 
fhone om the street, taking patehes of 
Jivht on the deserted pavement. j 

In the room where Maud waited alone, 
the eandle thekertng On the tmantel-piece 
pave a» dim and religious light, taking | 
darkness visible. | 

Soe bad not ieved since the earl had | 
lett ber, although ber tears bad ceased; she | 
mk dremrpienge ia tte wie Old Withtow seat, 
her teal Jeaniug 
the onken framework, her hands drooping 
Lelpicmmly at ber sides, 

Soenetines, ag #he sat there faint and ehill 
ja toe gro sioyg darkoess, suivering under 
her warufurs yet buroing with fever, it 
bad seemed to ber Chat this iiust be all a 
dream, s bhercnitde nighteare, frou which, 
tiv atveb-tev, mls would awaken. Surely it 
cou d not te Maud Kiusley whe sat shiver- 
lng there: wie Cal been «a witness at an 
brvcgeremt; wbnee bead publiely, betore abl those 
escer eves, avowed an engagement whieh 
did tot uote thet moment, exist, 

Sigel y iteteetaled ened tre Chaat Chie liapypew,! olit- 
ad koowon phere per wor. 
had been 
moments inte «a 
full of fear, and 


bierrtend grirl wh 
pow Chan ber mister sm Dil isesie, 
altered in a few tected 
broken-leartead w 
dread, and pain. 

Surely iteould not have been her bro. 
ther fsilbert who Lad come te berthal tnhactat 
mired Gold beer, 


Abb. nomen, it was alladream, all «a hor- 
rile «tre aun, [reek Witteh She woth eon 
awakente the Diessed kKuowle ige wo! the 
truth? 

Yot bow vivid must have dreamed 
sires the roe t Sas > Wivied, hiven 
rice mip Divetiy =H ’ Poearthat Strange 


fiscuptebatigg wh hie femor meta dD Cliets at thie wine 
icaw, 

Jiven now, in the 
tlhe foot Where sie wat, Sie seemed ty sen 
fer beother’s hagyard faee, to feel his 
heavy bead upon ber aru,t) bear bis broken 
Voris, 

Could ithe ai are 
viidiv, as she rose and 
contre of the reen, 

Ain, no —me— ne! Tt was no dream to 
thiok, to know, Chatol all women sie was 
o cssemet : 


growing darkness of 


thougiit 
inte the 


ate ?the girl 
staggered 


piisepalrie 


Sheecregm back againte the window seat 


feank «down there, nalf stupified vet 
eu ring keenly mt * she crouched 
foere thee chorel lock cated the tour of 
mom. 

Meanwt the long crowded room the 
proceed oogs bateone to au end, Doctor 
kK siesv'@ pron had given evilence as to 
{ urcot Nie, fore es return on the 

a” 4 grant ' t lhorme my the 
- - - irivirsg. Me 






as if the inquiry was over, but the foreman 
of the jury rose and aaid he would like, 
with the coroner's permission, ty put a few 
questions to Dect r Blake, and the young 
surzeon came forward with mani.est reluct- 
ance, 

“You have act told us, Doctor Blake,” 
the foreman said quietly, ‘“‘what the im- 
pression left upon your mind by Kirby's 
dying words were? You beard them dis 
tinetiy ?”’ 

“As distinetly as possible, which was not 
very distinet!y, since lus voice was alinost 
inauditie and be binwwself was dying.” 

“You are quite sure tha’ be did not finish 
the utterance of the word of which only 
the firs. part was audible of tuvee arognud 
totem?’ 

“(Quite sure,” 


“Tt be had done so,yon would have heard 
iteven ifthe other had not?” 
“Probalty, [was kneeling beside lim 


supporting his head, and iny ear was quite 
close to bin,” 

“And you are quite sure you heard noth- 
ing but the beginoimgy—‘parnt’ 7" 

**Paint’ isa word in itself.” said the ser- 


geon eoolly. «No one can be sure that he 
meantany other.” 

Tne forcuean looked a trifle confused and 
anid no more. There was neo further evi- 


dence fortheoming, Mr Home haa done 
his best, or ois worst, and covered liuiaecil 
with glorvin the eves of the Berkeiey 
officials, to whoo, exeesting Lord Dereham 
himself porliaps, ie Was the greatest person 
there. 

The coroner sumed up brietly, gravely, 
rnopartiaily, wilh even more recence than 
usual, and witha troubled look in his grave, 
yrey eves, Ti jury hawt the evidences be- 
fore thems, they trust base their verdict on 
it, suchas ik wos. Clearly and briefly he 
placed the ciretusuust aces belore them, re- 
nindioy thems: selemulv of their duty, and 
ending wil the usual exhortation; and Chen 

1 jury rose to petire amid « soletun 
ile nee, 

Just as they were 
st hoarse, eayer 
remain, avndevery eye tn the 
turned upon Gilbert Kinsley, 
risen and sted ereet, grasping 


nhout lo leave the room 

ordered them to 
remota Was 
who bia 
With one 


treseseboliony, teased Give beeek oof thee Cialr in 
which Le liad been seated. 
The voung win was agitated and trem- 


bling, os Voce was Soaking; he was evi 


. 


denutiv a prey tro Peeternpsees aye itabioen. 





barswrlAly teaek sageatest | 


“Before you wo," he sul unste«wlily while 
Arnold's glance, a9 it rested on his face, was 
tor the first thre tronbled and anxious, and 
fialicol roiy, “let ine say alew words, I 
coneteala enough just now to plead for 
ovfrien as | would wish; Tam too in- 
dignant teat such pleading should be neces- 
That, wiatever proofs you may lave 
against sion, bans sure of his innocence, I 
have Known biog, DP tave lived with tlitaa in 
closest intimacy for many yeors. Po kaow 
bin to be true and faithful and gentile, in- 
capable of bauseness, incapatle of barming 
anyone, Without an enemy in tois world! J] 
cannot speak to you as I weuld.”’ he aaded 
passionately, “butif vou Koew bin as I 
know bin, even in face of evilenece a hun- 
dred times more convineiou than this, you 
Would Hot even Ssuspect——" 

He broke down, covering lis face with his 
hands, 

Arnold's eves rested on him with a look 
of strange pity and compassion, wirteh Lord 
Dereham saw and wondered at. Tae jury 


mary. 





men retired im grave aud sulniied = si- 
lence, 

Wienthey had left the room, mort of 
those present glanecd at Arn id (sraeme ; 
be sas vrave and qquie t. and outwardly, at 
beast was lees ayitated than anyone 
prosecut. 

Lord Dereham bad approached hin and 


apokenmatew words, woes Aroold baa an- 


jewered pather coldly. 


' \t was poepeful Ger beicae boreews 


anv kindness 
to tie earl, yet when he glanced « Crilbert, 
rw terribiy the was ayitated, lie 

f tee teetter Chet 3 Miscotaled 
wey further erneot 1 ists then, 


sod saw ti 
“it Ciaat 


{ 2 wees! 
tee Spar i 


amd as i Deretiarns stork try nm, wrave 

ard Greets et, be sand rather bastiiv— 

a) wie ven Wwouldinmdues Gilbert to go 

before tie jary return, Doerd Dderesharen stv 

is Quite UNttforany further tation, J 
Veni erate creek beitan Leo eee Ebepc anes, pers feos GL will 
«2 Vpe-eot f you can prevent dcomn’S ert 


 Ssee@ iis Sst? Sie bb28 teerise 


vreaty.’ 


tthe 


feord Dereliatuy crossed th root aud 
torrelpedd Conltve. 1 te tis@ SHO, 
| Hie remecmteer od atter wards with what a 
start he lifted tis tlanets “d face, and whata 
fterepine fear bose d at biimout of the blue 
eves “wel Were usutiv &o serene and 
sinstlinns, 
| At first he hardly see ned to understand 
Wiratthe e@earb@al batcgeter a moment he 
romtes Witte ct Lorok reliet, and, leaning on 
Lord |) releami’s arn, lett tue rooun, while 
| tine se prerent ‘tors gieneed alter him compas- 


thing how deeply he felt bis 
mo, and whata painfal toiling 


_ 


; Sonate vo th 


friends trons 


twas for all at tevinolu.e that their jriend 
tech petdeest steeped d tee poptaed ip in sucli a 
t Fa 
\< 1 door closed after them, Arnold 
Sas « se’ as “ation Strate y ilke 
t thatoin syenerosity and un- 
- “ - hie rated “ t “sacrifice he 
at fe sured (siibert for 


in the dust, and 


' 
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| ne was glial to bear the pain for Maud’s 


i 








i 


sake; for her who had spoken sch brave 
aud stead ‘ast words in his detence so short 
a time ago: who tad taced all present so 
unflinehingly, with such brave purpose and 
dignity and tend ety, aid said she had taith 
and trust in hi nj and would show her that 
her trust was justified; h« would show oer 
that she might put her faith in him eves 
unto death. : 

There was a brave, steady light tn 
grey eyes as be waited. and Lora Derehatr, 
who had returned to the roon, wonders d 
again at the look of jotty resolve on the 
grave, gentile tace of the man on who 
suspicion had fallen darkly, yet who 
looked s» incapable of such a deed, uniess 
it had been done by accident in «4 struggle 
with the keeper. And yet, could itbe that 
Maud Kiusleyv’s favored lover c uid be 
faithlessto ber? 

The jury were not long absent: there was 
a Slight sensation among the spectators as 
they filed slowly in. One glance at the 
foreman’s face toid Arnold Graeme what he 
had to expect; and brave as be was, aud 
strong to suffer, bis lips tarned pale under 
his soft, fair moustacne as be read the ver- 
diet In the grave, sorrowful face, 

Very grave, and aterifle unsteady, was the 
: *& he answered the coro- 


foremian’s Voice 
er’ squestioit. 
suteleariv and cistinetly the ris tell 
on Arnold (eraeure’s ears a3 be Stood, cali 
yl 


and motionless, in the light of the aring 
AS LAPS. 
“We tind that the deceased, Joseph Kir- 


by, died by manslaughter, and that the in- 
strument of his death wasthe gun produced 
mn Court, And we further find that Arnold 
rane Graeme 18 guilts of the mansiaugh- 
ter; but we wish to add that we believe the 
deed was not premeditated, but done, per- 


haps.by aechlent during a struggle with the | 


deceased.” 

There wasa inomentary silence. Many of 
those present had expected a tar diflerent 
verdict ; some bad imagined that it would 
have been an open Verdict, others that it 
would have been one of murder against Ar- 


nold Ciraeme. 


Then the slenee was broken by many | 
eayer Voices and toaurcnicore, 
Mr. Elwood’s voree sounded stern and 


eold, enjoining silence ; and when the tnur- 
murs died away, he formally committed 
Arnold Franeis (iraeme for trial at the next 
assizes at To cliester. 

The artist bowed in silenes ; there was no 
surprise a8 there Was ne fear on bis stern 
face, 

“Am Ttoconsider mvseif a prisoner ?” 
he asked quietly. ‘Pardon me, but I have 
lived so long abroad that Tam ignorant of 
Kaglish custom,” 

“T regret to sav that you are a prisoner, 
Mr. (sraeme,”’ the coroner said) gravely. 
‘Porthue present at least. Whether the 
tnayistrates will aceept bail or not I eannot 
sav. | Believe not; so,” 
itation, “if vou have any arrangements you 
Wish tomake, any directions to give, you 
are welcome todo so raw 

“lam obliged by s» 
nold said quietly. “DT should 


like to say 


—~with a little hes- | 


much eourtesy,’’ Ar- | 


a few words tomy frieud Gilbert Kinsley | 
| again,—“can vou listen to me now, dear ? 


and—to his sister.”’ 

“Certainly—there is no 
Neither have left the hotel, [ 
answered Mr. Elwood, looking at 
Dereham for information. 


objection. 


Li ord 


believe?” | 


“No,” said the earl quirt “They are |} 
both here.”’ j 
“Then perhaes your lordship will te 
good enough to eonduct Mr. Graeme to 
trem,” said the coroner with @ grave bow, 
and as the two young men turned and 


walked down to the room, the earl’s face 
was thegraver, the more troubied of the 
two. AS they paused on the landing out 
side, (;raeme salt quietiv— 

“She is alone?” 

“Yes, Gilbert is in another room.” 

“Will vou—I am trespassing sorely on 
vour lordship’s forbearanee, but these un- 
fortunate circumstances inust be Iny excuse 

wil. you tell her?’ * 

hor a moment Lord Derehatn hesitated, 
then he opened the door quietly and went 
nto the recor, stood quiet and 
motionless on the landing, waiting, not un- 

mus of, vet indifferent to, that other 
Waiting figure whieh mal followed them 
fromthe Courter " 

There was plenty of noise and animation 
in the *“Roval (seorzce” now: 
pourng ont down the long passage, talking 
eageriy as they went, coumenting on the 
evidenes, the verdict, on the calinness of 
the prisoner, 

Twoor three of the women were speak- 
Ing Softiy of che poor young girl who, as it 
seemed, lowed hin, and whon they had 
seen prow up amony them from her toddl- 
ny childhood to her sweet and gracious 


(;raeme 


eons: 


. ' 
tae crowd was 


| 


wornanhood; and teirs rose in their eyes as | 


they th» 
Others, ind these, were iIniny, expressed 
COMI my for Corlt ert, whose sorrow for 


ft 
rute ier. 


his friends seemed to have broken hin 
down; and otvers again wondred where 
Doctor Kinsley was that he had not been 


present, not knowi v¢ thatthe was kept at 


the Grange in clos tendance on hisdving 
riend. ra 
The bovz-z f mar y voiers the sound of 
metre tras rv reac ed Arnold 
ra “ “ i waiting root 1" 
, lpr , SADD ed 
~ = f 


v greoestiir I, [ ims so for 1 obit, 
ania ' the <ut, Arnold Graeme 


sud Maud Kinsley - 











| CHAPTER XVI. 
VOR a Moment Arnold Graeme stood just 
4 within the room without naking a step 
towards Maud, who was also standing 
and wotionless, A 

His eyes, used tothe glare of the gasin the 
room where he had been declared guilty of 
Toe Kirby's death, were at first powerless 
in the feeble ligut of the two candies, which 
werethe oniy illumiuation; but after a 
tininute he saw her where she stood, tremn- 
bling and pressing both bands to ber heart 
as it tostop its violent pulsations, and as 
their eves inet she put out two little shaking 
hands to him, and advancing quickly he 
caught them in bis own, 

Even then neither spoke, the silence re- 
mained unbroken. 

Arnold had drawn her close to him and 
held ber hands pressed to bis throbbing 
neart. 

His eyes were fixed upon her tace—the 
pale, changed beautiful tace, with a look of 
deatniess love, and in that supreme tmo- 
inent he forgot all save her. 

He forgot his shame, bis peril, his dis- 
grace; he remembered onty that they were 
toyetuer, and that be loved her. 

Aud Maud also could find no words just 
then, although his peril, bis disgrace were 
but too present with her, 

lier eves jooked into his with a tearless 
agony intheir lustrous depths; her shak- 
ing hands lay passive in his clasp as he held 
them pressed to iis breast; ber white lips 
were parted, and she breatbed quickly like 
one in bodily pain. 

in the silence of the room the quick foot- 
stepson the prvement without, the Babel 
of eager voices in the strect brougiit Ar- 
nold Graeme back to the terrible present, 
and to the trouble they shared together. 

‘Lord Dereham told you ?” he said gent- 
lv, as he held her handsin his and looked 
Into the beautiful, uubappy eyes. “418 it pot 
sofsister?”’ 

The girl looked up at him suddenly, and 
put out two little shaking hands to meet 
his. 

“Arnold,” she said, steadying her voice 
by a strong effort of seif-control, ‘those 
words which I spoke before them all came 
from the very depths of my heart. If vou 
will have me, if vou will take me, taulty 
and unworthy—oh, how unworthy!—as I 
ain, to be your wife,l vive you vour answer 
now. {f vou care to bave ine I will be 
your wife.” 

They had both risen in the supreme enn.o- 
tion of the moment. The young man 
ciught herin his eager aris, apd she let 
her head fall upon bis shoulder in an agony 
of tears. lor a few minutes they stood 
thus, only Maud’s heavy breathing break- 
ing the silence as she rested against him, 
Weary, spent, utterly broken dovn; while 
Arnold Graeine’s heart beating so heavily 
Against her as they stood together, was full 
of joy which was almost pain, of pain which 
was alimost joy, in this the sweetest vet bit- 
terest moment his life bad known or would 
ever know. 

“Maud,” he whispered presently, when 
the heavy sobs had ceased and tue yirl was 
leaning against bis shoulder exhausted 
alinost to faintness, yet calin and composed 


I have much t> say to you yet, and the time 
is going, oh, So fast!” 

“Yes,” she auswered feebly. “I am 
sorry, Vou must forgive me. I ought not 
to have distressed you so.’’ 

**You have not distressed me; you have 
nade me unspeakibiy happy,” he whis- 
pered tenderly. And you tust not think, 
iny dearest, that you stcallast faith in me 
andthe truth you have shown me are less 
dear to ine because 1 say so little of them 
now. I only wish, with suci a heartfelt 
wish, that I were less unworthy of tiem.” 

Iie spoke very earnestiv, with all his 

heart in the tender words; the girl looked 
up at him with tear-blinded, dim -eyes, 
and saw through that mist of tears a look 
of noble purpose on the brave, gentle face 
which gave it astrangs beauty. “So much 
depends upon you, dear. I nave to leave 
so much on these Slight shoulders that J 
tremble for you, Maud. If I could only 
be by your side toshare the burden, to 
beip you to bear your part, I could make it 
easier for you, but IT think they will not 
accept bail, and for a little while at least you 
must bear all alone. Bertie cannot help 
you, tiny child: you ust net depend upon 
him. Ile teeis ali this, poor boy, terribly. 
His punishment wiil ve as great as it he 
were Knowu to be guilty, but by this 
theans your father and sister will be spared, 
and perhaps,’ he added a trifle wisttuliy, 
“your own pain will bea little lessened. 
You have ouly to keep silence, Maudie, 
and all will be well.”’ 
“I think vou need bave no further anx- 
lety about Gilbert,” he eontinued gently, 
putting aside the loosened golden hair, 
which feil about her face, with very tenaer 
fingers, * You need fear no more weakness 
or folly from him; he will go back to Rome, 
the foreign life suits him best, and Doctor 
Kinsley Knows itand has spoken to hm 
about it; be will win name and fame there, 
Maud, and you will yet be proud of your 
brother”’ 

Proud of him! The words sounded almost 
mockingly in Mau t’s ears, 

Proud of him whe eould let another bear 
the penuty of his wronz-caoing. She shook 


~ ‘© 


ber nead wear.tv as it rest«4 against his 
~ { t 
it her quickly, guess- 


1 pos , ana |] 


for the sake of arg 


lence, 


.Y Speak 
inent—stiil keep si- 
I would give it giad y, freely, wiil- 
ingly, for your sake and Bertie’s, and it is I 
who feel grateful to you for jetting me pay 
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back thus someof the great kindness 1 have 
received from you all.” 

“Kindness ?"’ the girl said bitterly. 

“Ay, kindness,” be replied earnestly ; 
‘the truest kindness, Dear, you do not 
know, you cannot, having all your life had 
the shelter of home and ts care and love 
about you, what the glimpse of your home 
life was to ine, nor What bappiness 1 owe to 
you. It thissmall thing, which Lam glad 
to do fur you, Maud,seeins a cause for yrati- 
tude,I want you to remember in the tuture 


| 


| 
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could not bear the prayer in her glance; | witfut woman, and I am one! Whatever | “Mr. 


“even if vou loved me, I could not accept 
such a sacrifice from you now! Whatever 


| the future has in store, there will ai ways re- 


inain 4 stain upon my name, and es 


“A Stain brought there by tiny brother,’’ 





she exclaimed pawsionately, “A stain which 


that your debtis more than paid, that [ was | 


paid long before it was incurred. You will 
remember, dear, will you not?” 

“IT will remember that lowe you a debt 
which the devotion of all my lite can 
never repay,’’ she said passionately. ‘Ar- 
nold, do youthink I ama stock or a stone 
not to feel that you are suffering, that you 
uiust sulfer,that we are base and contem pti- 
ble to accept So yreata oe 

He put his finger gently on tue quivering 
lips and sileuced ber. 

He was siniling slightly as he looked 
down at her, 

“] never knew you were so wilful be- 
fore,”’ he said lightly. “Such a wilful, de- 
termined little woman! Well, 1 am glad 
you are 8») very determined, since 1 have 
to leave sv tuuch iu your hairds,’’ 

He paused fora moment, and when he 
spoke, the words he uttered were spoken 
wit . an effort he did not suspect, 

“Tfin the days that are coming,Maud,”"be 
said gravely, “you want belp, or advice, or 
assistance, | tuink you nay Salely trust in 
Lord Dereham. Heisanoble and gener- 
ous nan, devoted to you all, and he has 
inuch influence, much power, If vou are i: 
any difficulty, aud you yo to him, dear, I 
au) sure he will belp you, and that you 
way trust biu as freely as you could trust 
ne.” 

‘She answered nothing; she heard the 
words tru.y, but they were heard as if ina 
dreain, and seemed lo Lave 20 weanling tor 
her contused brain. 

Later she remembered them,and remem- 
bered thei With many, inauy tears, 

“And wow, Oue Word more, Maud,’ he 
said very earnestly. “DT wart you to pro- 
inise ie that you will not fret er distress 
yourself about what you cannot aiter, Lite 
has ‘nobler uses than regret,’ my darling, 
and yours, a brigut aud happy one, as I 
hope and pray, love, is all before you. 
Whatever comes of this, do not prieve; it 
wi'l be best and wisest; we shall have 
saved Bertie, we shall have spared your 
father and sister miuch distress, and we 
must be content with that,usy child. What- 
ever comes, Maud, let them believe ine 
guilty. itimatters very litthe sincel amd 
you, know that Iam innocent, Let nosus- 
picion fall on the brother you love, because 
if that should come to pass i shall pave en- 
dured in vain, You bear me, dear, aud you 
understand ?”’ 

“T understand,” she answers quietly. 

“And you willdoas I entreat you, ny 
dearest ?”’ 

+] will try.” 

“If you try, you must succeed, dear 
child; women cau be brave and clever for 
those they love! Bring all your woman’s 
devotion and your woman’s quickness of 
intuition to help ine, Maud, aud we siall 
succeed, never fear !”’ 

The Babel of, voices, the noises of the 
tramping mob had died away now, all was 
quiet in the streetand in the hotel; the 
dusk had deepened without into dark 
night, the dim light of tue candles shone 
reflected in tue iuirror over the mantel- 
piece. 

Arnold had drawn Maud to the sofa, and 
had seated himself beside her, holdiug ber 
hands in bis wari, teuder clasp; his heart 
was failing bin now as the moment of part- 
Ing Caine bo hear, lis face Was Very pale in 
the teeble flickeriny light 

Hie was wondering how and where they 
would inect agains Ab!if be could have 
foreseen ! 

But Maud was not looking forward, she 
was thinking only of the present, and its 
difficulties and sorrow, 

She was conscious only of the great dett 
she owed him, and the thought that she 
could not leave her debt unpaid. 

He bad not counted the cust in Lis geuer- 
osity—could she do so? 

Hefiai lain down honor, happiness, free- 
dow tor her; could she be less yenerous ? 
to give him the treasure le had craved—tie 
devotion of ber iile—was ber only ineanus of 
paying the debt, and to so pay it was only 
consistent with hercode of honor. If sue 
did not love him, be need never know. 

She slid down beside Lim, and kneeling 
there, both he- sweet eyes lilted to his face, 
reading tha deatiiess love and tenderness 
written there, sue put her little bands in 
his. 

“How can J thank you?” she said, witha 
tremor of deep earnestness in her broken 





voice. “low can 1 thank you? Words 
are So powerless to tell you how truly and 
deeply ILteel your generosity! But, Ar- 
nold, vou have not yet tuld me that you 
Will accept what I offered you—that sou 
will ratify’—she forced a simmiie on her 
pallid, trembling lips—*the barelaced as- 


sertion I nade a sbort time ayo.’’ 
He looked down at ber aud smiled sadly, 
but answered nothing. 


“The other night, which seems so long 


ago now,” she went ou brokeuly, “1 told 
you that I could not answer you | but 
t at id Would a S 4 ley - 
sv ,e 

Ar 

Sie rooked up i 18 face wit r eves 
full of DeBeechIing earnesipess. 


*And let that answer be ‘yes, 


“My dariiny, think,’”’ be said wentiy,turr.- 
Is GOyeS iro i 


ing her face, as 


raway l 





In tiny eves is a higher boner than a crown 
could be! Ah, when you speas thus, do 
you think of the reproach you are casting 
uponas ? There is no stain on you, itis on 
us. Are you a:ali to deepen that stain by 
marrying Gilvert Kiusley’s sister 7’ 
*Maud, how cruelly you misunderstand 
ine,”’ he said gently; “you do pot mean 
those words, IT know, dear. Cannot you 
understand tuat no stain touches you and 
yours?) You have had the misfortune to 
have an unwortky friend to bestow your 


| Contidence On unworthily, that is all.” 


*T at least Know that it is not so,’’she said 
hastily. “Arnold vou have not cousidered 
either. IT have publicly announced iny en- 
gagement to vou. Would you have it said 
that I deserted you when you were in trou- 
bie, that I, your promised wife, believed 
you guilty ?” 

His eyes were dim as they rested on her; 
he saw the lovely earnest face through a 
mist of uushed tears which gathered thick- 
ly in his eyes, 

“You will not refuse me, you cannot,’’she 
continued treumulously. ‘See,’ she went 
on, drawing trom her finger a ring, ‘since 
you give me voting, | will give you one, 
It will fit your little tinger, Know, and 
you must wear it tor my sake and in token 
of our engagement” 

With a pretty, pathetic play fuiness, whick 
cost her a stronger elfort even than he 
vuessed, she took bis hand in ters and slip- 
ped the ring on the litile finger of bis leit 
band. 

It was a plain gold ring, one he had often 
noticed on ber hand ; a hand with the word 
Souveuir raised iu old English letters upon 


it. 


“You will keep it—vou will wear it!’ the 
girl said earnestiv. “it will help you to re- 


inember me, and when vou look at it, don't 


| think of the trouble IL have given 


vou, the 


| pain T have caused yyu,but ouly that if you 


will let me, f will devote my life to your 
happiness.” 


Her voice faiied slightliv over the last 
words; her bead sank forward on his 
kee. 


She knew that she did not love him, but 
she knew that be loved her, aud if by ber 
seli-surrender, sue could tmmake up to bim 
for whit he was sulleriug for lier brother’s 
Sake, Sue was Willing to do so, 

And vet, Oy Dinding herself to 
Knew toat sie siut bervell Gut from bap- 
pier things; that she pul away from her 
forever the reality of oluer dreams which 


hiitn, she 


| night perhaps have been fuifilied. Still she 


did not hesitate, 

Sie was of too noble and generous a teimn- 
per to vive grudyingly when she gave, and 
perlaps she never thought of the terrible 


| lotplation to whlich sie 6Xposed this man 


) bent could have no effect 


| and stead last 


Who loved her, 

Hie Kuew her well; be knew that if she 
Plighted Lina ter Lroth, no lemiptation, uo 
power could iuduce ber to break it; that 
his shame—sinece, as She taid, it did mot 
touch tbins—lie's diszsrace—even bis punish. 
upon her con. 
Stuncy, that she would be true to him 
through all ! 

Yetie kKuew, too, that true and faithful 
wssie was, she did not love 
hin, perhaps would never love bitin, and he 
feit tuat ue dared uct accept such a sacri- 
fice. ° 

And yet it was so hard; that which would 
have given him supremest joy was within 
his reach,and le dared aot put out his band 
aud take it. 

It would be cruel be thought, to bind her 
to an en zagement to Which her father would 
never consent, Which would give ber noth- 
loy bul happiness, 


Yet, with such a hope before him, be 
could endure any punishinent, any suller- 
ing glediy ; without it, bis luture looked 
Geserlate 4th uc’ ‘ursed ’ 

He Groppod her hands and covered his 
face with iis fingers, aud in the silence 
Which fell between tue it seemed as if she 


inust Geartie luugd,ard pautivy of lis ache 
luy earl. 


CHAPTER XAVIL. 
tuany minutes before Arnold 
» Graeme Could tores Lis quivering lips to 
{ answerbher.,or his ditn and miserable 
eves lo rest upou the beautiful,earnest face, 
aud when he uneovered his face, Maud 
could bardly repress acry at the pain sle 
read there. 

Hier words, her ingocent appeal had tried 


T " was 


bins as uo public accusation ceculd try 
lili. 

ler teruptation found bin as weak as 
the corouer aud Liscuurt bad tounud lili 


etrotine 


‘You lirdiy Kiow what you are asking 
mie. Maud,” he said yently, though every 
word secumed wruny frou his) throbbing 
beart. “LT RKuow how yenerously your 


I kiiow that 
and devote ye 
e Without 4 mnuruiur, but I 


words are iieanut, uiv dearest, 
you would © 16a 
sweet life to tui 


netu sur 


cannot ave it & }’ 
His jrtuscad a i nent. His Volce Was 
SLtil “rf as Ww 
‘“ i ] Th Mar a4 
ry 
> é 4 se) 
: ' s s. 
y re \ rd to) persuade,’ she 
sid l j 4 








EVENING POST. 


the result of the trial ia, however it en's, I 


ny Tring—and you shall not remove it— 
will never think of anvene else as my tu- 
| ture husband. There,” she said, breaking 
|} suddenly into a little hysterical laugh ; 
| “see how bold you make me; see how you 
tuake me reverse all the order of things; I 
have taken your place, and you have taken 
— You see what you have forced me tu 
aay, 

*Maud’’—he caught ber hands in his and 
hetd them close pressed to his heart; “you 
shall have your own wav in this,if you will 
answer ine one question,” 

She caught her breath for amomernt,gues- 
Sing -vhat the question was, but ber eves 
inet his, brave and frankly. 

“What is it 7" she questioned, 

“Itis this, Do vou love me ?’’ 

He held ber hands tn a clasp which 
bruised anc’ hurt the tender fleah, his voice 
was very low, yet full of suppressed pas- 
Slot. 

As his eves net bers, her gaze drooped 
and softened, and the tears which bad gath- 
ered in ber eyes rolled slowly over her oul- 
orless cheeks 

She pitied hin so greatly, she honored 
him with 80 great an bonor, tis position ap 
pealed so strong! y to ber compassion ; her 
gratitude was So deep, her pity so intense, 
that it was no wonder that in that moment 
of exultation she mistook ber feeling for 
him for love, 

**Yes,”’ she said soltly. 
nold.”’ 

“Ab?” 

Once more, tor one brief moment, he held 
her in lis oager arcs, pressed close to his 
throbbing beart, but even then he did not 
seek to touch her lips. 

Hw stooped Lis own to the loosened yold 
of her hair. 

“I will keep your ring, my darling,’’ he 
said, “I will never part with it in lile, 
and = 

“Wile you keep it, Arnold,I shall know 
that you look upon me as vour future wile,”’ 
sh6 Std earnestiv. 

“And when Lreturn orsend it back to 
you, you will be tree,”’ he answered gently. 
“You will always remember that, Maudie ; 
and remember too, dear, that I do not hola 
you bound, thatil ever—aye, and that time 
will come—you § 6 that your happiness lies 
in another direction, never hesitate, even 
fora moment! My past life has never 
known, ny tuture can never Know, any 
wish a8 strony as that for your happiness 
Let no memory of me mar it, Maud! 


‘I love you, Ar- 





you and is glat—more than glad—to serve 
yea! [ft it be for vour happiness, uv dar- 
ling, blot out every remembrance of ime 
from your heart ; forget that b ever lived 
and loved you,” 

ln keenest pain 
him. 

“Why do vou speak so sadly?’ she asked 
huskily. “Asif there were a long Sep:ra- 
tion betore us,Arnold., Your going is only 
fora little tine, soou you will come back to 
us, and ia 

“We will not discuss that, love,’’ he an- 
swered tenderly. “We have enough 
think of just new! Be very brave and 
cheertul, usy dearest, and be very good to 


she looked upward at 





youcan givehim, T should like to have 
seen Lim again today, but it is better not. 
You will be patient with Hitn, Maudie ; he 
is the most to be pitied of us all 1’ 

“You think 
body but yoursell,”’ she sald with a tough 
of petulance, “Is there nothing we can do 
for you, Arneld?” 

“T hardiy Know yet, dear,"’ he answerea 
tenderly, with asmile. “I am so unhap- 





pily ignorant of the law and its restrictions 
and privileges, that ldo not know what is 


| 

| gecrinnge to become of me just now. I shall 

know soon, and, atleast, they have been 

| mercituluost mercitul to have allowed me 

sO much grace f"’ 

|} The night had gathered thick and dark 

| Without, tue strect iAUD pS giimimered in the 

| darkness, 

Someonuein the hotel was playing the 
piano, and the slow, sweet, dreamy air 


plaved came tnto the quiet rootn, 





Ashe teard it, it recalled to Arnold 
Graeme the words he had sung to Maud 
three eveulngs ago. 

“"- a rvear 
if > ‘ | Valu 
I ' art ” ! ‘ 
speak ‘ xa 
«?) i ‘ . ' live 
(of ali Che pust toatell ; 
Por all his bepe and all his love 
Lie i we word—‘Farewell.’’’ 
“Lie in one word— ‘Farewell!’ he inur- 


mured aliwoest unconsciously, as a Koock 


| kounded atthe deer, “Maud, they bLave 
} come; Tusust gol” 
| She clung te him with her litt!e tremn- 


bling white hands; in that moment ber 


pity tor hina was indeed akin to love, 


“An, not—ah, no! she whispered = piti- 
fullv, bardiv cousecious of what she said. 
“ive ue one tnoment vet; itisso hbard— 
ao hare, Ou Bertie !— what Lave you 
done ?” 

“Fiush, bush, echild,’’ be said bastilv ; 

you do net Know what you are S1vViny. 
Ask your father to forgive ine the shame | 

pur tat s friendship to-da 
la . Maud, y ea 
” 

| i very 4 v I j 

D bat'’s w and isky,broke ibe 


am your betrothed wife,and while you a 


3 


Giraeme, [ am sorry,” it said; 
*but—’"’ 

“Yes, ves,” Arnold! anewered quickly ; 

“*T are @oming. Mant, geoml-bye i Mean. 


ber all I bave san. Maud! Maui! 

The pain in tes roused ner; ahe 
taade astrong ellortshoun ofl ver mintuess, 
and rallied, 

Lord Dereham steel just within Useroom 
but he Was net looking atthem; her votes 
®Uthled in Lis eam like the Voloe uf cue la 
heer bewaily mtegreateele, 

“Yea, Ll will reineniber,’’ a@he said, 


St es 


“But, 


jal! Teannet let wea ge ft 





to | 


“lush, dear, huge,” be whispered ; “all 
Will be well, Be exnnforted!" 

lle bent bis heal overt Ver ashe held hee 
in his arms, and inid bos cheek for aiotmo- 
trenton ber golden hair, as he whispered a 
bitssing and a larewell, but even at this 
Homent, Whew be was leaving her forever, 
hie click trot Let his lips teach berry 

Just for a moment only they stood thus 
In the darkened room, and Lord Derebamn 
thought bitterly that te would willingly 
have stomlin Arnold Greeme's place; would 
gladiv, if he wmewht, have faced death, t> 
bave had ber cibuyg nar ato about his throat 
her head upon his breast, ber tears falling 
for latin. 

‘“4jracuw,” he exclatmed boarsely, in his 
Jealous pain, ant, at che seand of his 
vorce, CGiriweime stertet, genty loosed the 
feeble clasp and liked lis head, 

“Pam reaiyv,” he sent quietiv,and turned 
frour Maud, wie stot mweeGouless with her 
arts dreoping at lee sade, 

Lord Dereham opened tae deor aad fol- 
lowed bitas freoses Une rowers, 

On the landing whew, the gas was 
lighted, the coustable stead waiting, and in 
the bright light the two mea looked at each 
oer tor «4 moment in silence, 

The earl was tie ne at moved but Graeme 
was pale as death, and bis face had changed 
and aged and was grav and drawn. 

“Take care of ber,’ the eald in a low tone, 


“You have been very good, Lord Dere- 
ham! Be kind t> ber—lee tather is not 
here?” 


“Hie has not come,"’ answered the earl 
huskily. 
“ASH hit te forgive .”’ Arnold mur- 


mued. “And unul he oumes, take care of 
” 


He could net utter her name, but inelin- 
ing Lis head be Lturned away wilh a gesture 
ol tarewell, 

Lord Derebam hesitated for a moment, 
then Stariuy forward he held out his white 
lawned, 

“Tl you are a yuilty man, you are also a 


: sed "oly oy 
Think of ine without paln as one who loves | ost UUbappy one,” ne mad gravely, “You 


have my truest sverpathiy.” 
“And you coy truest esteenus,’ 
Toeir hands met amd parted; Graeme 
turned away; Lord Dereham entered the 
room they had just left and closed the door 
aller bite. 
Maud was standing just where he had 


letCher; she had not moved; her bands 
hung helplessivy by her side, her eves 
stared blinwivy Lbelure ber wilh « strange 


unseecing look, 
[fo BK CONTINUED, ] 
— a = 2: <a —i—st— 


Music anb Mick. —It may not be gener- 
ally Known that music killa mice, A party 


(ot three yentlowen Were enjoying a uuel- 


poor Bertie, who needs all the care and love | 


of everything and eéverv- | 


cal eVeuing, two being perlormers and the 
tisired InerelY @& sislener. The violinist 
played a random luiprovesation while a cas 


ual Conversation Was young on, when ae 

l@imnall tnouse Was olseerved (>) ructrowu @ 
dark room inte Where tie pariv sat. 

Tnere was no des re to hurt the little 


was allowed to Lave iis 
The Viewiuost Slopped bis play- 
iby, Boel the tmeuse lunediatery disap. 
peared, ‘The geatleuwren lad beard stores 
of the antics of mecalled “ususcal si 
though they believed mone ol then, and it 
was resolved? LOlry if sraet.cag @-uld not 
be dome wikh the une, Wilcu seamed tu 
be allractedd by live Wheelin. 

Avccordinaly the violinist again began to 
play, and the trio was surprised to see the 
animal asain slely. 
Coming to a spet @ few feet trou the piayer, 
he lay down ou the floor, 80 be tween 


creature, aud le 


owl Way. 


rerice, 


appear wlcnecs linarised 


luis 


bis fore feet, aud remalued tius perlectiy 
tOtloti lest, 

lu a cainute or two the v ri imt topped 
playing. The mouse did not move, and 
was Walched in silence Au nites t to 


arouse ict by a gentle Louch will: the vio. 
lin Dow did uot disturb Lin the least, and 
it Was founca that he could be handled q ite 
roughly wibout any effect, 

His eyes were open, and the quick vibra. 
tious of hisin breathing were very pialn, 
but Le seemed to be uller!¥y unconscious, 
He was placed upon toe floor, and ina 
Short tite Seemed to revive slowly. tie 
began to walk about with apoareut diffi. 
culty, tottering and unsteady. 

He yradualiy recovered until be appeared 


almoastin his proper condition, wheu the 
inusic Was again beran. The first Position 
was resuined at exactly the same apr t. 

, The player tried all inanner of musie, 

’ plaintive and gay, Diane an 1 forte, low and 
high on the strines, all Kinds of trills and 
double steps and hords, but without auy 
apparent etfect. 

He played for several mninutes, when sud- 
ferniv tlee ta ss un ' it tee 
Viilsed thirouy ii ver pen + 
sicde, wd all ‘ ®* s.iah h 5 toe ‘ a) 

oe ay M sas ¢ 
i » a ? | 
—_ . ae 
ru " . . 
( re ( l sl 
Whistles ’ 2 .% 
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WHATCAKE WE? 





Why nee! vou care. or weed 
The passtug of yourearly grace ? 
What though the ICles eapereede 
The springtime roses of sour face? 
What though the azure of your eyes 
Mas wnetiowrd to a softer blue * 
The fairest tfate that deck the skies 
Ate caught from twilight © Ledin 


lear «ifr, 


hue, 


Wh shold the ripened frult regret 


howe'’er eo falr * 


Its enmmmer tb von 
Why need von <igh, t 
Bis crown of silver on tour hatr ° 

The eweetoat fragrance of the rose 
Is from tt« fading petals pressed, 
And nator: se oreats her cartle«t snows 
Above the Gowers slic loves the best. 


ough Timeeshould «et 


What care we for the vantehed rears, 


Save for the foul? their saremers Srought ? 
What care we for our talles tears, 
Save for the raintows on them wrought 2 


Why should we mourn the pore we shared, 
Or eee them perish with regret, 

Bince on the fruit our beartehave fared, 

2 And memory Keeps the ralutrae s yet? 

What thougn our winter tive tase come, 
And su yume cXpire P 

Love hath 
Arndt bideus weleome tots fire 

He de lt with usthroogh all the epring ¢ 
Woe she dtered thin foou sammer*« heat ; 

Now at his teearth we'll eit and sing, 


Ant tet the i treat 


FOR LOVE OF HER. 


“LIKE UNTO A STAR,” 


ore ee totais coreed igi 


anmever retiant tiethe, 


sty tecagee st 





BY THE AUTHOR OF 


BRUNA'S STORY,’ ‘‘A GIRL'S DE 


Sratr,”’ “TWICk MAR 
RIED,”’ ET ETC. 
CHAPTER XV. 


and deepened into the 
early un ght of a November day, the 
Street beneath the window was quiet 
ant deserted save for the few idlers grouped 
wivout Che decor of the hotel, watting for the 
ver diet, of the eoroner’s jury with eager 
bet rest. 

Toere were lights in tnost of the windows 
now, and over the tall doors, while from 
the deors and windows of the *Reoval 
George,” the raday glow of light and tice 
BShone om the street, taking patelies of 
behton the deserted pavement. 

In the reom where Maud waited alone, 
the eandle thekenng on the mantel-piece 
gave a din and religious light, taking 
darkness visible. 

Soe tad not moved since the earl had 
lett ber, although her tears bad ceased; she 
Ad droopiig in the wite old) Window seat, 
hor thea! leaming langwetdly tuck sageatost 
the oaken framework, her hands drooping 
belpoossiv at her sides, 

Sometimes, as she sat there faint and chill 
ba lose growing darkness, suivertnyg under 
her warn furs yet burning with fever, it 
had see aed to her that this must be alla 
dreams, a borritle nightmare, frou whieh, 
Dv and-ty, she would awaken. Surely it 
could net be Maud Kinsley whe sat shiver- 
Ing there: Wile Lad been «a WIlLneSss at an 
whe had publiely, before all those 
enpyayenment Wiel 
pratid Clret moment, exis, 

teonule mot be Chatthe trapow fiche. 
had Known me ee per sor- 
tines, lad been 

moments 

full 


PPV osk 


wrew 


Dreegtrest, 
eager eves, avowrnd an 
adit teat 
Surely 
hheartesd girl wir 
reow Utecti het 
alterel in oa 
broken-hearted 
dread, and pain. 


Sister's 
lew trie 


wolman, of fear, and 


as if the inquiry was over, but the foreman 
of the jury rose and said he would like, 
with the coroner's permission, to put a few 
questions to Doctor Blake, and the young 
surgeon came forward with maniiest reluct- 
ance. 

|} “You have got told us, Doctor Blake,”’ 
| the foreman said quietly, ‘“‘what the im- 
pression lett upon your mind by Kirby's 
dying words were? You beard them dis 
tinetiy ?"’ 

“As distinctly as possible, which was not 
very distinet!y, since lis voice was alinost 
Inauditie and be Linwelf was dying.” 

“You are quite sure tha’ he did not finish 
the utterance of the word of which only 
the firs. part was audible of tuvse arogud 
toto?" 

**(Quite sure,” 

“Tt he had done so,ron wonld have heard 
iteven ifthe other had not?’ 

“Probaliv. Twas Kneeling beside lim 
supporting bis bead, and iny ear was quile 
close to lin.” 

“And you are quite sure you beard noth- 
ing but the beginning—pamnt’ ?”’ 

**Paint’ isa word in itself.’ said the ser- 
geon ooolly. «Neo one can be sure that he 
meantany other.” 

The torowan looked a trifle confused and 
said no more, There was no further evi- 
dence fortheoming. Mr Home had done 
his best, or nis worst, and covered hiniacif 
with gloryin the eves of the Berkeley 
officials, to whom, exeepting Lord Dereham 
himself perlaps, he was the greatest person 
there. 

The coroner summed up brietly, gravely, 
popartially, with even more reuicence than 
usual, and with a troubled look in bis grave, 
Tne jury hac the evidenes be- 
imust base their verdict on 
it, suchas no was, Clearly and briefly he 
placed the circucstuices betore them, re- 
nindiay them solewuiv of their duty, and 
usual exhortation; and then 
retire amid «#« solemn 





urey “eves, 


fore Ulbet, thes 


ending wits the 
the jury ese to 
silence, 

J mt as Luevy were 
4 hoarse, eaper Voice 


nhout to leave the room 
erdered them to 


remain, andevery eye in the room was 
turned upon Gilbert Kinsley, who hac 
risen and Stewd erect, grasping with one 
trembling band the back of the Ciair in 


which be liad been seated, 





The young una was agitated and trem- 
bling, bis voice was Shaking; he was evi- 
dentiv a prey to intense agitation. 

“Before you wo,” he sal onsteadily,while 
Arnold's glance, as it rested on his face, was 
ter the first thoe troubled and anxious, and 
tuliet warning, ‘let me say afew words, I 
coomotealm enough just now to plead for 
ov tries fas | would wish; Tam = too in- 
inant Coat such pleading should be neces- 
sary. ‘That, whatever proofs you may have 
walnstain, |b ansure of his innocence. I 
bave Known bio, DT tave lived with linn in 
cloyestontunacy for many years. To know 
oli to be true and ftaitital and gentie, in- 
eapable of baseness, incapable of harming 
cnYoue, Withoutan enemy in this world! J 


| cannot speak bo you as IT would.’ he aaded 





Inte «a 


Surely iteould not have been her bro. | 
ther tailoert who bad come to her thoatircnut 
mri t aber, 

Ah, no—neo, it was alladreiam, all a her- 


r ecdream, from Wiel: she would son 


aWake nto lue biessed hu wWledge ol thie 
truth! 

‘ wovivid ‘ must have dreamed 
mm t! ree itMo Vivid, kiven 
Dice miner Liveotariel sive rold emrtlhat Strang 
tigtaateling at the fiveoe aatacd Rinevta at Rise wine 
slow, 


wrowing darkness o 
the rosin Where she sat, Sie seemed tt. 
Ler brother's hasguweard faee, to feel bus 
heavy bead pen lerarint) hear his broken 
weer. is, 

Conld ithe a dream ? the girl thought 
wiidiv, as she rose and staggered the 
eer tre of Ulne roe, 
Aho ne —ne—neo!t It was no dream to 
thook, to Know, thatof all women sue wos 
the mast muserable ! 

Sheerept back againte the wi 


liven now, in the 


Meehee 


inte 


low seat 


teank down there, nalf stupiied vet 
suffering keenly wt * she crouched 
toere the chareh clock ned the trour of 


=X. 
Meanwhile in the long crowded room the 
Ssheteome to an end. Dhseetor 


peropeeed rig 


Kiosiev’s proun bad given evilenecee as te 
t wrt Nir. Cerastne’s return on the 
, ? ‘tt ne ee ee t 
Po was bal l-prust bi, aed the horge in the 
t* ~ ~ arfairiving. Me 
‘; mand t e@ bead ronime 
. r ‘ a: t 4 
= v. 
o 
al 
t« v =ae <'e Lt timed f ) tler 
et! 
\ Luis Ww s- * , ‘ ~ ned 


passionately, “butif vou Knew hin as J 
Know bin, evenidn faee of evitence a hun- 
dred tines more convinciog than this, you 
would not even Suspect—" 

He broke down,covering lis face with his 
hands, 

Arnold's eves rested on him with a look 
of strange pity and compassion, whieh Lord 
Dereham saw and wondered at. “Phe jury- 


men retired im yrave and = sulxiied si- 

lence, 
Wienthey had left the room, moat of 
Arnold) Crraeme ; 


those present glanced at 
i ywrave and quiet, and outwardly, at 
less than anyone 


oe Aa 


feast, “was agitated 
rr seeat. 

Leord Dereham had approached him = and 
apoken atew words, whieh A\roold had an- 
swWered rather coldly. 

lt was puinfal to him tooweanyv kindness 
to tue earl, vet when he glanced ai Crilbert, 
tid saw Lew terribiv he was ayitated, he 
feit that wonld be better thet ne should 
wov further just then, 
snd as | Dereham stood oy titi, grave 
apd trolled, be satd rather hastily — 
uo Wouldainduee Gilbert to go 


be Spare emotion 


a’! Si<'s \ 


before tue jurv return, Lord Derelam; te 
s quite unhttorany further acitation, IT! 
vouccan get iio te go home spray doy at wiil 
“t ‘you can prevent don’t jet 
mse@ his sister, She base bore @enmowgis 
vty.” 


Leord) Dereh 
t relpedd Ger te 
dee reetnvecerteen 


an oerossed the room and 
tom the shouider, 


iatterwards with what a 


jstart he ditted tus blanched face, and what a | 
ter eftear toosed at hiunout of the blue 
eves Wintel Were usutiliv SO Serene and 
itil Fé 


understand 
thoment be 
relief, and, leaning on 
mam’ Sar, left the room, while 
glaneed alter hin.) compas- 


At norst he hardlv see:mmed to 
wWinat eearb sand, butovtter a 
revere Witte a lack 
| Lord bore 
The spect tors 


t 
, Slonate y 
Triend’s positon, and whata patnful 


t pitvg 


twastor all at tvvbolme that their jriend 
med cutest should bemixed up in such a 
P : 
‘ ~ 
As the door closed after them, Arnold 
wasc ~ se a Sensation Strangely like 
Not that in hes generosity ind un- 
- . ss, he rated hightv the sacrifice he 
it ? tt at ‘ nsurel Grtibert for 
, on , 
i Las r his ow sake, the artist 
as , ' 
> 
‘ 
2a 
4 ~ Peer | Peg . WAS 
‘ v ! tm hiaogered, nO position 
j aud tote tranpled in the dust, and 


thinking how deeply he felt his | 


EVENING POST. 


| he was glad to bear the pain for Mana’s | 
sake; for her who had spoken such brave | 
| and steadfast words in his defence 80 short 
a tine age: who had faced all present so 
unflinchingly,with such brave purpose and 
dignity and modesty, aad said she had faith 
and trust io bin; and would show her that | 
her trust was justified; he would show © or 
that she might put her faith in him eves 
unto death. ; 

There was a brave, steady light in © 
grey eyes as be waited, and Lora Derehat, 
who had returned to the room, wondered 
again at the look of lofty resolve on the 
grave, geutie tace of the man on whew 
suspicion had fallen so darkly, yet who 
looked so incapable of such adved, UNLESS | 
it had been done by accident in «4 struggle 
with the keeper. And yet, could itbe th it 
Maud Kinusley’s favored lover could be 
faithlessto her? 

The jary were not long absent; there was 
a Slight Sensation among the spectators «s 
they filed slowly in. One glance at the 
foreman’s face told Arnold Graeme what he 
had to expect; and brave as he was, aud | 
strong to suffer, bis lips turned pale under 
his soft, fair moustacne as he read the ver- 
dict in the grave, sorrowful face, 

Very grave, and a trifle unsteady, was the 
foreman’s Voice a8 he answered the coro- 
ner’ aquestion. 

futelear!y and distinetly the words fell 
on Arnold (sraeme’s ears as he stood, ealin 
and motionless, in the light of the glaring 
KAS lALIpS. 

“We tind that the deceased, Joseph Kir- 
by, died by manslaughter, and that the in- 
strument of his death was the gun produced 
in Court. And we turther find that Arnold 
Franeis Graeme 18 guilty of the manslaugh- | 
ter; but we wish to add that we believe the 
deed was not premeditated, but done, per- 
baps,by aecident during a struggle with the | 
deceased,” 

There wasa momentary silence. Many of 
those present had expected a tar diflerent 
verdict ; some had imagined that it would | 
have been an open Verdict, others that it 
would have been one oftmurder against Ar- | 


nold Graeme, | 
Tien the silence was broken by many | 

esyver voices and taurniurs, 
Mr. El wood’s voiee sounded stern and 


cold, enjoining silenee ; and when the tmur- 
murs died away, he formally comunitted 
Arnold Francis Graeme for trial at the next 
ussizes at LTichester. 

The arust bowed in silenes ; there was no 
surprise aS there Was no fear on his stern 
lace, 

‘Am I to consider 
he asked quietly. ‘Pardon me, but I have 
lived so long abroad that Lam ignorant of 
English customs,” 

“T regret to say that you are a= prisoner, 
Mr. Graeme,’ the coroner said gravely. 
“Porthe present at least. Whether the 
tnagistrates will accept bail or not I cannot | 
sav. I believe not; so,’’—with a little hes- 
itution, “af you have anv arrangements you 
Wish to make, any directions to give, you 
are welcome to do so tow” 

“lam obliged by so much courtesy,’’ Ar- 
nold said quietly, “IT should like to say | 
a few words tomy trievd Gilbert Kinsley 
and—to his sister.’’ 

“Certainlyv—there is no 
Neither have left the hotel, I 
answered Mr. Elwood, looking 
Dereham for intorimation, 

“No,” said the earl quictiy. 
both here.”’ 

“Then perhass 
good enough to 


| 





objection. 
believe?” | 


at Lord | 
“They are 


your lordship will te 
conduct Mr. Graeme to 
them,”’-said the coroner with a grave bow, 
and as the two young men turned and 
walked down to the room, the earl’s face 
was theygraver, the more troubled of the 
two. As they paused on the landing out 
| side, Graeme said quietly— 
|} ‘She is alone?” 
} Yes. Gilbert is in another room,” 
} “Will you—I am trespassing sorely on 
vour lordship’s forbearance, but these un- 
fortunate circumstances must be my excuse 
| wil. you tell her?” 





For 8 moment Lord Dereham hesitated, 
j then he opened the door quietly and went 
into the reom, Graeme stood quiet and 


motionless on the landing, waiting, not un- 
ous of, vet indifferent to, that other 
Waiting figure which tad followed then 
from the Court room, 

There was plenty of noise and animation 
in the *“Roval Greorge” now; the crowd was | 
pouring ont down the long passage, talking 
Oagerly as they went, counmenting on the ! 
evidenee, the verdict, on the calinness of | 
the prisoner, 

Twoor three of the women were speak. | 
Ing Softly of the poor voung girl who, as it | 
seemed, loved hitn, and whom they had | 
) seen grow up among them from her toddl- | 
} nw childhood to her sweet and gracious | 

womanhood; and teirs rose in their eves as | 
) thev thouvot of her. : 

Others, and these, were many, expressed 
eoumpassion for Gilbert, whose sorrow for 
| his triends seemed to have broken hin 
| 


conse 


down; and others again wondred where 

Doctor Kinsley was that he had not been 
present, not knowlrog thathe was kept at 

} the lal In Close attendanes on hisdyving 
Iriend. 


The buzz of many voices, the sound of 
minv tranping teet, reacoed Arnold 
(rrie is | steod wating: from the room 

eh Lord Derchad. had disappeared 
sound came, no sob, noerv, no fall. 
3 passed andthe earl came 
to t Vil 4 npera 
} tis gesture I, 1 Der tins ofor te bis, 
), aM wone in the dtr leut, Arnold Graeme 
| aud Maud Kinsley miet. 





| stepson the privement without, the Babel 


j tion of 
; Ciught her in 
mvself a prisoner ?”’ #er head fall upon his shoulder in an agony 
| of tears. 


the heavy sobs had ceased and tue girl was 


| to have distressed you so,’’ 


|} andthe truth you have shown me are less 


| depends upon you, dear, 


, You, tiny child: you must not depend upon 








CHAPTER XVI. 

YOR a moment Arnold Graeme stood just 

4 within the room without :naking a step 

towards Maud, who was also standing 
and motionless, 

His eyes, used tothe glare of the gasin the 
room where he had been declared guilty of 
"oe Kirby's death, were at first powerless 
in the feeble lignt of the two candles, which 
were the oniy illumiuation; but atter a 
ininute he saw her where she stood, trem. 
bling and pressing beth hands to her heart 
as it to stop its violent pulsations, and as 
their eves met she put out two little shaking 
hands to him, and advancing quickly he 
caught them in his own. 

Even then neither spoke, the silence re- 
mained unbroken. 

Arnold had drawn her close to him and 
held ber hands pressed to bis throbbing 
neart. 

His eyes were fixed upon her tace—the 
pale, changed beautiful tace, with a look of 
deathiess love, and in that supreme tmo- 
iment he forgot all save her. 

He forgot his shame, his peril, his dis- 
grace; he remembered only that they were 
togetuer, and that be loved her, 

Aud Maud also could find no words just 
then, although his peril, bis disgrace were 
but too present with her, 

Her eyes jooked into his with a tearless 
agony intheir lustrous depths; her shak- 
ing hands lay passive in his clasp as he held 
them pressed to his breast; her white lips 
were parted, and she breatbed quickly like 
one in bodily pain. 

in the silence of the room the quick foot- 





of eager voices in the strect brought Ar- 
nold Graeme back to the terrible present, 
and to the trouble they shared together. 

“Lord Dereham told you ?” he said gent- 
ly, as he held her handsin his and looked 
into the beautiful, uubappy eyes. ‘*[s it pot j 
sofpister?”’ 

The girl looked up at him suddenly, and 
put out two little shaking hands to meet 
his. | 

“Arnold,” she said, steadying her voice 
by a strong effort of seif-control, ‘‘those = | 
words which I spoke before them all cane | 
from the very depths of my heart. If you 
will have me, if vou will take me, faulty 
and unworthy—oh, how unworthy!—as I | 
am, to be your wife,] vive you your answer 
now. ff vou care to bave ine I will be | 
your wile,” 

They had both risen in the supreme eu1.0- 
the moment The young man 
his eager aris, and she let | 


hor a tew minutes they stood 
thus, only Maud’s heavy breathing break- 
ing the silence as she rested against him, ~ 
Weary, spent, utterly broken dovn; while ~ 2 
Arnold Graeine’s Lbeart beating so heavily 
‘zuinst her as they stood together, was full 
ot joy which was almost pain, of pain wbich 
was almost joy, In this the sweetest vet bit- 
terest noment his life had Known or wouid 
ever know. 

“Maud,’’? he whispered presently, when 


leaning against his shoulder exhausted 
alinost to faintness, yet calin and composed 
again,—“ean you listen to me now, dear? 
I have much t» say to you yet, and the time ‘ 
is going, oh, so fast!’ 
“Yes,"’ she answered 
sorry, Vou must forgive me. 


feebly. “I am 
I ought not 


‘You have not distressed me; you have 
nade me unspeakably happy,’ he whis- 
pered tenderly. And you must not think, 
iny dearest, that you stcaldfast faith in me 


dear to ine because 1 say so little of theim 
now. I only wish, with such a heartfelt 
wish, that 1 were less unworthy of tiem.’’ 

Iie spoke very earnestly, with all his 
heart in the tender words; the girl looked 
up at him with tear-blinded, dim -eyes, 
and saw through that mist of tears a look 
ol noble purpose on the brave, gentle face 
which gave tt astrangs beauty. “So much 
I have to leave 
so much on these slight shoulders that I 
tremble for you, Maud. If I could only 
be by your side to share the burden, to 
belp you to bear your part, I could make it 
easier for you, but I think they will not 
accept bail, and for a little while at least you 
must bear all alone. Bertie cannot help 


him. Ile teeis all tis, poor boy, terribly. 
His punish nent wlil be as great as it he 
were Known to be guilty, but by this 
neans your father and sister will be spared, 
and perhaps,’ he added a trifle wisttuliy, 
“your own pain will bea little lessened. 
You have ouly to keep silence, Maudie, 
and all wiil be well.” 
 “Ethink you need bave no further anx- 
lety about Gilbert,” he continued gently, 
putting asiie the loosened golden hair, 
Which feil about her face, with very tenaer 
fingers. * You need fear no more weakness 
or folly from him; le will go back to Rome, 
the foreign life suits him best, and Doctor 
Kinsley Knows itand has spoken to hm 
aboutit; be will win name and fame there, 
Maud, and you will yet be proud of your 
brother.” 

Proud of him! The words sounded almost 
mockingly in Maut’s ears, 
Proud of bim wre could let another bear 











the penalty of his wronz-aoing. She shook 
her nead wear.tv as it rested against his 
shoulder; he tat her quickly, guess- 
c 
1,’’ he 
sal 
st % t ep 
pon to give 
Vy i SS , and l ont y speak « 
fi r the sake of arg inent—still keep si- 
lence, T would give it giad y, freely, wiil- 
ingly, for your sake and Bertie’s, and it is I 


who feel grateful to you for letting me pay \ 
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back thus some of the great kindness I have 
received frou you all,”” 

“Kindness ?” the girl said bitterly. 

“Ay, kindness,” be replied earnestly ; 
“the truest kindness, Dear, you do not 
know, you cannot, having all your life had 
the shelter of home and its care and love 
about you, what the glimpse of your home 
life was to ine, bor what bappiness 1 owe to 
you. It thissmall thing, which Lam glad 
to do fur you, Maud,seeins a cause for yrati- 
tude,I want you to remeber in the future 
that your debtis more than paid, that [ was 
paid long before it was incurred. You will 
remember, dear, will you not?” 

“I will remember that lowe you a debt 
which the devotion of all my lite can 
never repay,’’ she said passionately. ‘Ar- 
nold, do youthink I ama stock or a stone 
not to feel that you are suffering, that you 
uiust sulfer,that we are base and coutem pti- 
ble to accept so yreata - 

He put his finger gently on tue quivering 
lips and silenced Ler. 

He was siniling slightly as he looked 
down at her, 

“I never knew you were so wilful be- 
fore,” he said lightiy. “Such a wilful, de- 
termined litthe woman! Well, Ll am glad 
you ares» very determiucd, since I have 
to leave so tnuch in your hairds,’’ 

He paused fora moment, and when he 
spoke, the words he uttered were spoken 
wit: an effort he did not suspect. 

“Tf in the days that are coming,Maud,”" be 
said gravely, “you want belp, or advice, or 
assistance, I tuink you imay Salely trust in 
Lord Dereham. Heisanoble and gener- 
ous nan, devoted to you all, and he has 
inuch intluence, much power. If vou are i: 
any difficulty, aud you go to him, dear, I 
am sure he wiil help you, and that you 
may trust Liu as freely as you could trust 
ane.” 

‘She answered nothing; she heard the 
words truly, but they were heard as if ina 
dreain, and seemed lo Lave uO wieanlug tor 
her contused brain. 

Later she remembered them,and remeu- 
bered thei with wanuy, mauy tears, 

“And Low, oue word more, Maud,” he 
said very earnestiy. “IT wart you to pro- 
1nige wie that you will not fret er distress 
yourself about what you cannot aiter, 
has ‘nobler uses than regret,’ my darling, 
and yours, a brigut and happy one,as IL 
hope and pray, love, is all before you, 





could not bear the prayer in her glance ; 
“even if vou loved ime, I could not accept 
such a sacrifice from you now! Whatever 
the future has in store, there will ai ways re- 
inain a stain Upon iny name, and—" 

“A stain brought there by wy brother,’’ 


| she exclaimed passionately. “A stain which 





in ny eyes is a higber boner than a crown 
could be! Al, when you speak thus, do 
you think of the reproach you are casting 
upon as? There is no stain on you, itis on 
us. Are you alrali to deepen that stain by 
marrying Gilbert Kinsley’s sister 7’ 

“Maud, how cruelly you misunderstand 
me,’ be said gently; “you do pot mean 
those words, 1 know, cear. Cannot you 
understand that no stain touches you and 
yours 2?) You have had the misfortune to 
bave an unworthy friend to bestow your 
contidencs on unworthily, that is all,” 

*T at least Know that it is not so0,"’she said 
hastily. “Arnold vou have not considered 
either. IT have publicly announced ny en- 
gagementto you. Would you have it said 
that I deserted you when you were in trou- 
bie, that I, your promised wife, believed 
you guilty?” 

His eyes were dim as they rested on her; 
he saw the lovely earnest face through a 
mist of uushed tears which gathered thick- 
ly in his eyes, 

“You will not refuse me, you cannot,’’she 
continued tremulously. Sve,’”? she went 


| on, drawing trom her tinger a ring, ‘since 


Life | 


Whatever comes of this, do not grieve; it | 
| she knew that he loved her, aud if by ber 
'self-surrender, she could take up to bim 


wi'l be best and wisest; we shall have 
saveu Bertie, we shall lave spared your 
father and sister much distress, and we | 


must be content with thatmsy child. What. | 


ever comes, Maud, let tier believe ime 
guilty. Itimatters very little since l armd 
you, know that Tam innocent. Let nosus- 
picion fall on the brother you love, because 
if that should come to pass I shall pave en- 
dured in vain. You bear me, dear, and you 
understand ?”’ 

“T understand,” she answers quietly. 

“And you willdoas I entreat you, ny 
dearest?” 

“T will try.” 


“If you try, must Succeed, dear 


you 


| 


| knew that she Shut bervell out 


child; women cau be brave aud clever for | 


those they love! Bring all your woman’s 
devotion and your woman's quickness of 
intuition to help ine, Maud, aud we shall 
succeed, never fear !”’ 

The Babel of. voices, the noise of the 
tramping mob had died away now, all was 
quiet in the streetand in the hotel; the 
dusk had deepened without into dark 
night, the dim light of tae candles shone 
reflected in the wirror over the imantel- 
piece. 

Arnold had drawn Maud to the sofa, and 
had seated himself beside ber, holdiug ber 
hands in bis wari, teuder clasp; his heart 
was failing bin now as the niowment of part- 
Ing Caine bo Hear, lis face was Very pale in 
the teeble flickering lizgut 

He was wondering how and where they 
would mect again. Abltif be could have 
foreseen ! 

But Maud was not looking forward, she 
was thinking only of the present, aud its 
difficulties and sorrow, 

She was couscious only of the great delt 
she owed him, and the thouylt tuat she 
could not leave her debt unpaid. 

He bad not counted the cust iu Lis geuer- 
osity—could she do so? 

Hefi.ai lain down honor, happiness, free- 
doin tor her; could sie be less generous ? 
to give him the treasure Le had craved—the 
devotion of her lifte—was ber only means of 
paying the debt, and to so pay it was ouly 
consistent with hercode of honor, If she 
did not love him, be need never know. 

She slid down beside him, and Kneeling 


there, both he- sweet eyes lilted to his face, | 


reading tha deatiiess love and tenderness 
written there, sue put her little Lands in 
his. 

“How can J thank vou?” she said, witha 
tremor of deep earnestness in ber broken 
voice. “How can 1 thank you? Words 
are so powerless to tell you how truly and 
deepiy I teel your generosity! But, Ar- 
nold, vou have not yet told me that you 
Will accept what I offered yvou-—that you 
will ratify’—she forced a smiie on her 
pallid, trembling lips—*‘the barelaced as- 
sertion I nade a short time ayo.”’ 

Hie looked down at ber aud smiled sadly, 
but answered nothiuy. 


“The other night, which seems 80 long 
ago pow,’ she,went ou brokenly, “1 told 
you that I could not answer you then, bul 
that 1 would dos pal ivs. | 
Koow then |! Vv ut I s f 

) 
it We - 
v 
she PORK CU up i 118 lace t er t bs | 


full of bDé@seeciing vearnesi( Bess, 

*And let that answer be ‘yes, 

“My darilny, think,” be said yentiy,turr.- 
his eyes frou ! 


Inge AWay hie! icv, as i! 


vou give me uotring, I will give you one, 
It will fit your little finger, 1 Know, and 
you tust wear it tor my sake and in token 
of our enyayement’”’ 

With a pretty, pathetic playfulness, whick 
cost her a stronger effort even than he 
vuessed, she took bis hand in hers and slip- 
ped the ring on the little finger of bis leit 
hand, 

lt was a plain gold ring, one he had often 
noticed on her hand ; a hand with the word 
Souvenir raised in old English letters upon 
il. 

“You will keep it—vyou will wear it!’ the 
girl said earnestiv. ‘it will help vou to re- 
ineuiber me, and when you look at it, Gon’t 
think of the trouble lL have given vou, the 
pain IT have caused yyu,but only that if you 
will let me, { will devote my life to your 
bappiness,”’ 

Her voice failed 
words; her head 


last 
his 


over the 
forward on 


slightly 
Siatik 


knee, 


She knew that she did not love him, but 


for what he was suflerinug for Ler brother's 
sake, Sue Was Willing to do so, 

And vet, by binding herself to) him, she 
frou bap- 
pier things; tbat she put away from her 
forever the reality of other dreams which 
might perhaps have been tuifilied, Still she 
did not hesitate, 

She was of too noble and generous a tein- 
per to give grudgingly when she gave, and 
perhaps she never thought of the terrible 
temptation to Which she exposed this) tian 
who loved her, 

Hie knew her well; 
Plighted lim her troth, no 
power could induce ber to break it; that 
his shame—sinee, as She taid, it did not 
touch bins—his diszrace—even bis punish- 
ment could have no effect upon her con. 
stancy, that she would be true to Jism 


be knew that if she 
Lemmptalion, no 


i through all! 


| and steadiast us she was, slie 


Yethe kuew, too, that true and faithful 
did not love 
bin, perhaps would never love him, and he 
felt tuat ne dared uot accept such a sacri- 
fice. ° 

And yet it was so hard; that which would 
have given him sSupremest joy was within 
his reach,and be dared wot put out lis band 
aud take it. 

It would be cruel,he thought, to bind her 
to an engagement to Whieh her father would 
never consent, Which would give ber moth- 
lng bul happiness, 

Yet, with such a hope before him, he 
could endure any punishment, any suller- 
ing gladiv ; without it, lis luture looked 
desolate and accursed ! 

Ile dropped her hands and covered = his 
face with lis fingers, and in the silence 
which fell belween tues it seciued as if she 
inust bear the luud,lard pantiog of Lis ach- 
ny eart. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


y was mninutes before Arnold 

Graeme could ftores bis quivering lips to 
I answer her,or bis dit and miserable 
eves lo rest upon the beautiful,earnest tace, 
aud when he uncovered his face, Maud 
could hardly repress acry at the pain she 
read there. 

Hier words, her ingocent appeal had tried 
hii. as uo public accusation ceuld try 
Lilia. 

Her te:nptation found 
the corouer aud lis court 
stro. 

‘You hardly Know what you are 


many 


Lins “28 weak as 
bad tounud lit 


asking 


) ine, Maud,” he said yently, though every 
word seemed wruny from his) throbbing 
heart. “IT khuow how yenerously your 


; words are ineait, iy dearest. 


I know that 
you would cometo me and devote your 
sweet life to mine without a tmuruiur, but I 


cannot have il & i 


Hie paused A twaioment. His voice wus 
SlLea lier aS lie Well Ol. 

Nn > mv ¢ i FP my lar ay. 7 Bs hie 

>) 4 { Lia o] i 
upon is } Be 

“You at v \ mard to persinade,’ slie 
sid ge i ty wave Called ie @ 
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wilful woman, and I am one! Whatever 
the result of the trial is, however it en's, I 
am your betrothed wife,and while you keep 
ny ring—and you shall not remove int 


| will never think of anycne else as my tu- 


ture husband. There,” sho said, breaking 
suddenly into a little hysterical laugh ; 
“see how bold you make me; see how you 


, tuake me reverse all the order of things; I 


have taken your place, and you have taken 
nine. You see what you bave toroed ine tu 
do," 

“Maud’’—he caught her hands in his and 
hetd them close pressed to his heart; ‘you 
Shall have your own wavy in this,if you will 
answer ine one question,” 

She caught her breath for amomert,gues- 
Sing "vhat the question was, but Ler eyes 
met his, brave and trankly. 

“What is it 7?" she questioned, 

“Itis this, Do you love me?’ 

He beld her hands in a clasp which 
bruised anc hurtthe tender flesh, his voice 
was very low, yet full of suppressed pas- 
sion. 

As his eyes inet hers, her gaze drooped 
and softened, and the tears which had gath- 
ered in ber eyes rolled slowly over her oul- 
orless cheeks, 

She pitied hin so greatly, she honored 
him with so great an bonor, his position ap- 
pealed so strongly to ber compassion ; ber 
gratitude was so deep, her pity so intense, 
that it was no wonder that in that moment 
of exultation she mistook her feeling for 
him for love, 

**Yes,”’ she said softly. 
nold.”’ 

“Ab!” 

Once more, tor one brief moment, he held 


“] love you, Ar- 


her in lis vayer aris, pressed close to his 
throbbing heart, but even then he did not 


seek to touch her lips, 

Ho stooped bis own to the loosened gold 
ot her hair. 

“IT will keep your ring, ny darling,’ 
said. “I will vever part with it in 
and - 

“Wile you keep it, Arnold,I shall know 
that you look upon ine as vour future wile,”’ 
8h6 Std earnestly. 

“And when Lreturn or send it back to 
you, you will be free,” he answered gently. 
*You will always remember that, Maudie ; 
and remember too, dear, that I do not hold 
you bound, that if ever—aye, and that time 
will come—you &.6 that your happiness lies 
in another direction, never hesitate, even 
fora moment! My past life has never 
known, ny future can never Know, auy 
wish as strony as thatfor your happiness 
Let no memory of me mar it, Maud! 
Think of ine without pain as one who loves 
you and is glad—more than glad—to serve 
you! If it be for your happiness, ny dar- 
ling, blot out every remembrance of ine 
from your heart ; forget that 1 ever lived 
and luved you.” 

ln keenest pain 
him. 

“Why do vou speak so sadly?" she asked 
huskily. “Asif there were a long Sepra- 
tion belore us,Arnold., Your going is only 
for a little time, soou you will come back to 
us, and——”’ 

“We will not discuss that, love,” he an- 
swered tenderly. “We have enough to 
think of just new! Be very brave and 
cheertul, iny dearest, and be very good to 
poor Bertie, who needs all the care and love 
you ean givehim. T should like to have 
seen him again to-day, but it is better not, 
You will be patient with tin, Maudie; he 
is the most to be pitied of us all 1” 

“You think of everything and everv- 
body but yoursel!,”’ she said with a tough 
of petulance, “Is there nothing we can do 
for you, Arnold ?”” 

“T hardly know yet, dear,’ he answerea 
tenderly, with asmile. ‘I am so unhap- 
pily ignorant of the law and its restrictions 
and privileges, that ldo not know what js 
going to become of ine just now. I shall 
know soon, and, at least, they have been 
merciful,uiost merciful to have allowed me 
sO InUuch grace I”? 

The night had gathered thick and dark 
Without, the street lainps guluimered in the 
darkness. 

Someonein the hotel was playing tbe 
piano, and the slow, sweet, dreamy air 
plaved came into the quiet room, 

Ashe heard it, it recalled to Arnold 
Graeime the words he had sung to Maud 
three CVenllgs ago. 


he 
lite, 





she looked upward at 


**Acrossthe after years 

Hie listens allio vain, 

To hear the one loved voice 
Speak tu lis hear: 

Gorily 
Of all the past to tell ; 

For ail his hope and all hls love 
Lie ln one word—‘Fareweil”’ 


fal 


Aine Ty lives 


’ 


“(Lie in one word— ‘Farewell !” he itnur- 
mured alinost unconsciously, as @ knock 


sounded atthe door, “Maud, they have 
come ; Tunsust gol”? 
She clung Lim with her little trem- 


bling white hands; in that moment ber 
pity tor bina was indeed akin to love, 

“Ah, no!—ah, no!’ she whispered = piti- 
fully, bhacdly conscious of what she said, 
“Give ine one Inoment vel; itisso hard— 


so hard, Ob, Bertie!—what have you 
done ?” 

“fjushb, hush, child,’ he said bastilv ; 
“you do not know what you are saying. 
Ask your father to forgive ine the shame I 
have brought upon his friendship to-day. 
l la SUrr Maud, y ar 

. in ad A 

eT ’ 

Phe door pened very SoItiv; Lord 
Derehain'’s voice, low aud Lusky,broke ihe 


SLIOMCO, 


3 


_ 


“Mr. 
“but—’”’ 

“Yes, ves,” Arnold answered quickly ; 
“Tam Crripeltivte Nianu ™ good-bye 2 Weenete 
ber all I bave sain. Maud ! Mawi f”” 

The pain in tis roused ver; she 
made aastrong ellortshoow oll Ler mintuess, 
and rallied, 

Lord Dereham stood Just within Useroon 
but he was wet looking atthem; ber votes 
® tided in Lis ears like the Vuiow uf ome in 
Keen beaily anguish, 

“Yer, L will remeniber,’’ she said, 
ale! IT cannot let vou wel 

*“Tlush, dear, huau,”’ be whispemed ; ‘all 
Will be well, Be oounforted t" 

Ile bent his head over Ler ashe held hee 
in bis arms, and iaid bhischeek for a mo. 
trenton ber golden hair, as he whisperet a 
Dbitssing and » farewell, but even at this 
tnomeut, Whew he was leaving her forever, 
he did net let his lips touch bers, 

Just for a moment only they stood thus 
in the darkened roan, and Lord Derebam 
thought bitterly that he would willingly 
have stood in Aruold Graeme’s place; would 
gladiv, if he tmivht, have faced death, t> 
have had her cihigouy ati about his throat 
ber bead upon lis breast Ler tears falling 
for bite. 

‘4jracme,” he exclaimed boarsely, in his 
jealous pain, and, at che seand of his 
voice, Graeme sterted, pentdy loosed the 
feeble clasp and lifted bis head, 

“Pam ready,’? be said quietiv and turned 
from Maud, woostood modouless with her 
aring drooping at lee side, 

Lord Derebain opened tie deor aad fol- 
lowed bive frome: the roo, 

On the landing wkhow, the gas was 
lighted, the constable stood waiting, and in 
the bright light the two mea looked at each 
otfer tor a moment in silence, 

The earl was the un et moved, but Graeme 
was pale as death, aud bis face bad changed 
and aged and was grav and drawn. 


Graeme, [ am sorry,’ it said; 


Vericw 


* But, 


“Take care of ler,’’ tie vaid ip a low tone. 
“You have been very good, Lord Dere- 
bam! Bekind t» Ler—hee tather is not 
here?” 

“Hie has not come,’ answered the earl 
huskily. 


Arnold mur- 
oures, take care of 


“Ask bite to forgive me,’ 

mued. “And until he 
” 

He could not utter her name, but inelin- 
ing bis head be turned away with a gesture 
ol farewell, 

Lord Dereham hesitated for a moment, 
then Staring furward he held out his white 
hand, 

“It you are a guilty man, you are also a 
most unhappy one,’ be said gravely, “You 
have my truest sympathy.” 

“And you tiny truest esteem,” 

Toueir hands met and parted; Graeme 
turned away; Lord Dereham eutered the 
room they had just left and closed the door 
alter bein. 

Maud was standing just where he had 
leftCher; she had not moved; ber bands 
hung helplessly by her side, her eves 
stared blindly belore ber with «w strange 
unseeing look, 








[£0 BE CONTINUED, J 
_— ——("»P > -—-_ 

Music anb Micn,—It may not be gener- 
ally Known that music hills mice, A party 
Ol three yentlomen were enjoying a tuuBl- 
cal evening, two being perloriners and the 
j third merely « iistener, The violinist 
| played «a randoin iuoprovisation While « cas 

ual Conversation was golnyg on, when @ 
|@imnall inouse Was Observed t> run frou @ 
j dark room into where the pariy wat, 

There was no desire to hurt the little 
creature, and ho was allowed to have lis 
own way. The Violinist slopped his play. 
ing, aod the mouse inmnediately disap. 
peared. The yeutiomen had heard stores 
of the antics of so-called “tinusical tice,’’ 
though they believed none of tlierni, and it 
was resolved totry if sometivug Gould not 
be done with the mouse, Wiiich seamed to 
be attracted by the violin, 

Accordingly the violinist again began to 
| play, and the trio was surprised to see the 
|; #U1Al Asallh Appear wlapicel Linstasedd 1lely, 

Coming to a apot a few feet frou the player, 

he lay down on the floor, lis nose between 

his fore feet, aud reéimalued tlus perfectly 

MOllou less, 

In acninute or two the vielinist topped 
| playing. The mouse did not move, and 
was Watched in silence. Au nlleuyt to 
arouse liu by ayentle touch with the vio. 
lin bow did not disturb Lit the least, and 
it was found that he could be handled q ite 
roughly without any eflect, 

His eyes were open, and the quick vibra. 
tions of Lisin breathing were very piain, 
but he seemed to be ulter!y unconscious, 
He was placed upon the floor, and ina 
Bhort time seemed to revive slowly. Ile 
beyan to walk about with appareut diffi. 
| culty, tottering and unsteady. 

He gradually recovered until he appeared 
alipostin his proper condition, wheu the 
music was again bezan. The first position 
was resuined at exactly the same myn t, 

, The player tried all inanner of mu-sie, 
) plaintive and gay, piano and forte, low and 
high on the strings, all Kinds of trills aod 
double stops aud hords, but without auy 
apparent effect. 

He played for several ninutes, when sud- 








fleniv the miouse’s florin Seemed ¢t bees 
vulsed througyleout. Tle f Wer upon + 
shie, wand aller a tow Sliptil Kicas t ‘ ’ 
netioniess again, It was over wit 
Dia % ws > ek } I ey «Tt ‘ 4 
> > we 
THE! “ . 
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. a 1) bos oO red -| betore my face, and carried | 
SHE SFPD Wr srw. Yolande shakes her head, and a= sinoth- f “You shall have no real cause, my darl man—vaunted 5 ’ ‘ 
4 ennd euamannies sob is bis a tcc ly ing,” Dallas assures her aflectionately, but | to the utmost lengite behind my back {| 

wondering at the same tine, With grim | retorts Yolande, reckless an desper- | 


BY M. J. ADAMS. “You don’t wish lo punt«ti ine for my on- : 
‘ perl ry wr towaria v« amusement, how he will contrive keep ate, 
ea we a Yolande aud Joyee on good terms with bim Dallas bites his lips to prevent his utter- 


' , quite so severely, | hope?" he continues € 
The eed we eve OM surety grow, vi : : : and each other while they all remain under | ing stronger words than bers, 





a al 





Early or late the sewing with his band laid on ber arin—and a pretty 
Thong? be lost and whirled and toad little arin it is, Dallas notices—a slim giriieh | ile samme root, | 
tad ee oo sheets oe whens pink-white arm, which he feels an aimon “f almom wish, upon iny word, that Yo- “You have heard what I anaid, Yolande,” 
The germ te there ner cure oot prayer irrepressible longing to kiss, “If To met a | lande would go up w London in the morn- | be says, speaking quietly, but with diffi. 
outer. “If you leave my room now, you 
ne 


woman before 1 met you, or heard of you, | ing,” be thinks. “I have @ presentiment 
you ean | that mischief will come of Ler visit here. I | iva ver euter it —_ with ny periuis- 





(an ce? prevent the growing. 


ee PR hh Ree 





or sow you, and loved her first, 
The seed we sew will rarely grow, scarcely lay it to my charge as a wollul | have felt it all along.” (sion; youans leball be strangers to the | 
In earth o crevices creeping wrong, can you?" “Well, I won't worry you about Imagin- | end of our lives, unless vou come back to 
Despite the flerd the harvest ylehd “No,” Yolande answers, listening onty | ary grievances, ny dearest,” jealous Yo ine now asmy subinissive wite. as 
Shall prove to be In Recping too gladly and eagerly to the dear vines | lande says fondly, her pale tace lighting up “Lamtobe your ‘subinmve wife and 
| With what was cown—for curee wr boon, which persuades her. “It wasnot that. I] anew with happy hope, as she dutifully Joyee Murray your beloved sweetheart! 
When we have dome the reaping did not blame you for loviag ber,” in a prt | kisses her lord's band in gratitude for tis Yolande sucers, though it appears to ber 
tiful trembling whisper, “She is very | goodness to ber, she is thrusting a knite into her own heart | 
The seed we sow will surely arose, | pretty and elegant and attractive, | know As she voes #0,she inisses one well-known as she utters the taunting words, “No; not 
if you went down on your knees to 


Though it may ripen slowly; well. But, if you bad oaly told me the | gewgaw from the slender fingers, 











' 
oS Comenn the tans fee wenllh OF Ciane, | truth plainly and frankly. If you hadn't “Where is that beautiful red canes | met" , 
| Or teens ay Ene lowe} lied me to beliewe that you cared for] ring, Dallas,” she asks—"“that one I admire “T have not the slightest intention of go- 
Then wim _ thenmontdh | soee,”* : ~ much? You haven't los it, | ing on my knees you,” Dallas rejoins, 
wath este pass agg hl ; |e fat did eare for you, Yolande,” he de- | Lope?” This is Boal, then, Good night, and— 
| clares, siniliny,and slipping bis arin around “No, oh, no,” Dalias answers quickly, good-bye: On OF ' | 
9 ber waist, “I shouldn't bave marred you, | with rather overdone carelessness of lone ; “jood bye!" Yolande says, very bravely 
e | if 1 bad net thought you were a aweet, lov- | and involuntarily, as he is startled inte re- | shutting the door and locking it with a de- 
able, ladviike girl whom DT feit proud and | memtranece, be pula his bana te his vem. cisive click, 
! _—_— pleased to call iny wile, and with who J pocket to feel if the other ring is sate, mili 
, | hoped to spend imany happy years.” ‘“Ieit there?” Yolande asks, smiling, CHAPTER XXI 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "STRANGERS STILL, Captain Giynne'’s tair bandsome bead is | nestling closer, and playtully twining ber | ; 4 . 
“PRINCE AND PRASANT,” “THE restiowon bers, with ite eoils of sitken | Singers within bis, assbe thinks how she 1OLANDE stuts the door between her 
brown hair, and bis right band teets tis | will takethe ring from bim, put it on bis busted and herself, and stands de 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,” ‘a left arnongst the laces aud ribbons at Yu. | finger formally, repeat a passage from the ficnt, palpitating, smiling, flushed 
WOMAN'S SIN ET luonde’s waist. tnarriage-wservices over it, and s4av—"Now 9 (roms ber miserable victory, for tie space of 
Itis rather droll, this wooing of one's | Dallas, we are inarried over aga!’ five minutes, 
own wite; butit js an experience by no “Dou't,’ besavs irritably and sharply, ‘Tnuen she shivers as she looks all round 
means lacking in pleasantuess or piquatcy, primiitg ber hand away. “No, uo! It went the big, cold, gloomy toom—her “imauso- 
CHAPTER NN.--[CONTISUED,] [rallass aclinsits, here t"' jeu,” as Dallas called it—and sighs—a 
PEVIERE can't be infidelity where there | “Hot, if any wife’s pride is going to pum And be is so startled to find that Jovce's weary Geapairing sigh that is alinost a 
never was fidelity.” Yolande rejons, | ish mee for another woman's falsehood,” he riugisnot in the vest-pocket, where he  goan. 
inthe esaine cali: dreary fashion. “You | continaes softly, pressing lis lipe to her] Chougit be had placed it, that be |ees his “Jam so wretched !" she inurnurs, and 
nevercafed for meeven for one hour; your | fi rehead—‘yomug to condemn ine to loneli presence of tutnd, bursts jute tears, 
love was all given to some one else before [| em and desolation for the rest of tiv dave He looks about on the carpet eagerly then Sine is wtandity clome to the duor still,ane’, 
ever saw your face. How could you be } —married and divorced, with «a wife and no | burriedly thrusts bis fingers iutu a pocket laying ber head sygainet the wall, she sols 
fwitiiful te mee in bewrt, or mind, or feeling? | * fe—why, IT sust only endure it as best 1 | on the right side§ of dis vemt, and, weiling aloud. 
I can't expect it.’ lew.” somewhat distracted, jerks the ring up fy [rallas insure t hear her, and su ‘f 
“Don't aay that!” Dallas exelaine hastily “Os, Dallas, ol, Dallas,’ Yolande eries, | a tuomentinto the light, ashe gropes alter course, to knock at the door to ask ber whet 
bis eyes softening. “Youean expect it, My with a convulsive sob,quite heart-wroung by it. is the matter, 
own little wife. why shouldn't vour tou | tem moornfol picture of a joyless existence fhe diamonds, eatching the fireligght, Vive minutes later, Yolande is exhausted 
‘pr * ; 1 Oh, no, ob, no, ny darling. Ob, wy darl- | emita scintillating ray, and Yolande sees by ver fit of weeping, and is shivering vio 


band love vou 7 
“Lovetwo women at the same time?” | 

Yolande asks seornfullyv, startog at titan 

throtyh ber tears, Ne, thesk wou, | 


idy, Dll atavy with you and comlork you as] i. lentiy ; but no notice is lakeu of ber inis 
mineh as |] emt.” “Ob, Dallas, whatis that?’ she asks, with ery, 

| Youll net forsake me then, lowe? | openeyed amazement. A diamond ring ! Then she site down and listens for a short 
don't want a sbare in vour affe: th 0” Captain Galyine asks plainitively, as they mit Ob, tisasplendid one, I kinow ; Ih bet tissne, 

“Yolude, | wish you wouldo't tatk such | Stle by side opposite bo the now blazing | tne see it, dear! dtis yours, isnt 16 ? Sue ean hear Captain Giynue moving 
horrible mousense,”’ cries Dalles, ricented. | = ’ Bear that in—it Int inine—itw ONY 4 alnrt bin Fone; Ly-and-by there insilence, 
“Po wonder low vou stend there saying | itis young wile’s arms are round bis | friend ” lentlo ine—at le mt, ts take ty thie aid wie can mee the wari glow of the fire- 
sich cruel dnwuiting thangs to me be acdiis peck, and slie is clinging to Jittu ina prasmicnny jeweler asa wuhen I yo up to town. Sotie- bigetet through the key-hole aud bewueatl the 
reproachtuliy. ht Dlowed another wound | of tender protectivenoss, as if ty save titi | Cling a tne matter with the setting of one of  geoor, 
before | married Ver Cleat 9 10 reason Why from the horrible fate that menace the stones,” Dallas stanmmumners confused! y,as Iie in in bed and sleeping comfortably ‘ 

lie starts up and walks over to his drem-» ise and every one in the lbouse has retired, tor 


Tshould not learn te lowe vou tow, aud ladies P 
} Why weshould net live bagpiy aud Cotte "You won't leave ine alone in inisery and | cases it is clome upon smidnigit, aud there is not a 
! fortably together.” . termphation, dearest, will yeu ? he iiur- “hven w, why ay I not look atit for a eound ts be beasd butthe mourntal wailing 
“Lean to love me,” Yolande repeats bit. | WUr™ pressing a hise on Yolande’s wari | tnoment?” Yolande asks very quietly, @ of the wind aud the passionate beat of the 
: cheek. stronge Denuubed feeling creeping Over rain in gusts against the windows, while in 


terliy. ‘You ceed mot give Wwoursell the | ‘ 
: te . : | He siniles to himesell to think bow easy | ler a distant stableyard « house dog Low ls loud 


‘ " ” three mitgelaleeet iaite ” | ‘ 
trouble, LT bawe met the slightest iotention | For, as by «a lightning-flash, all is re@- gid jong, 





f sonar tan fe < a sane ‘ eon. | Shad complete, after all, bas been lis victory 
poi od 4 vn hey a > se over isha Tittee rebel wite. ; vealed to her, Yolande begins to think of the old Earl 
OD) you ditened, then, that we shall go |  “Pstould bave taken tiis tone with ner \* vibes mance there, ber angered spirit oy tite deaths teed, wnnel to wonder whether 
on Jeading this eat-wod-deg existenes 77 | from the first, he tiin tes Uibarasisnge tettoome dt, | Charly hs sssate vives what her husband te Cf9- the fading life will tleker out belore the 
Dallas asks, bin dips tresething with rage, | 'Psnouldtave hada plass#nter thonevinoon | Ms te vs pce aga gar ; ; Jawning of tue next day, and how he will 
beat With acholl dtingget Le prom at bie bemre. | Il daresay, and so would sbie, if to lead tease | Antwey shudder of wrath and excitement jook when he ts desd and lying ip 
. ored ber whittle. She is easy enough to | sitkes her from head to toot, Soles State in bis cottin,unitil superst.tious 


For, it Some strate wav, bie beowe of thas | 


faithful poisson le peli, Wines beart be | 
Khows IS tly bis, ewer While sti Pepiises 


iatiage, poor lithe yori.’ “You might let me see it? she pereiste  porrore beyin ty ereep over her, and the 
eNo no, Yolande save, in onswerte hie] io @ very cold, quiet voice, following siwtowy waversof her large room seem 
his caresses and defies bie authority, seeos | Gestion, her slender arms Cihtening thet Habter. tied with tiiety ehapes of horror, 
“P'distuve Lb won't leave vou “Well, there,” ho Says, handing itto ber Ovteo mee Dallas now! Ob to hear his i 


to have suddeniy bes ne a dearer wud tore | focrkeb cat dation, / ; 
wate binw darling. You won't stay very long [in sullen desperation ; and Yolande ex- voice aud feel the wari clasp of bis dear 

















desirable possession tian Joyee Murray Ld nee P 
mes yea tony here, will you? Wines the ring attentively in Silence, band! 
ONo,” Yolande answers quietly. To was lor Joyee Murray's fair, winsome face, “TItisa beautiful ring,’ she remarks at Iie is ber wedded husband, her very own | 

a be : Wilthberecurling lip and sarcastic simile, | lengtau, banding it back to litn—'ta teauti- asd sit Joyee Murray's: and she will seek 
coming to speak to vor cn Cheat mali CE UST ses belore her like # vision of evil. fulring, and I should think a valuable one, bios buwmbly, meekly, dutifully—his ‘sub 

“* oat oe amet we ee TT a | A chill comes over ber in the warut glow You yot that to-day in exchange for yours, tiiesive wite’’--as Le Lastold ber sie shall 

7 art,’’ he repeats, bits face proving. er jof her frestiy-hindled hopes and lappi- | Jf saw your red cameo ring On at bresktast- be, 
tainlv,if you Cour re y ecardal, you ness, and alieavy sigh crises tothe lips ber tune, This isa pledge of future fidelity So Twill,’ shesaye, abandoning all her 
kriow, 1 won't pert that. . po husband kisses, | from vour lady-love, TI sappose 7" beiis ated bsataglitys resolves, her coliness 
“You couldn't help peru itting itit ] were fle bas loved Joyee Murray -nay, he | Poere is tiets trace of auger of excite. and disdain, witout a second thought, al 
base and faithless to you, regardices Of YOUr T vag her now, thougi be tries, because he | ment in her voice, other feelings overborne by and submerged 
feelings and) Of appear irers retorts Yo- isomarried, to quell lis lowe, She even laughs—a cold tnirthless laugh in ber suddetm passionate “yearning for a 
Jande sharply and passionately. ” rT Nothing can undo that or alter it, Joyee | —though 4 grayish pallor like that of death sightol ber husvand’s lace, “Let bim be 
are 5 an el  gge ey eye Dalian Murray bias bis first, best love—that is an overspreads Ler face to the very lign, angry with me,or blame, or punish me. if 
an) n. \ we : eines you ges » brad irrevocable fact. Prailas, in bis imortification and regret, be likes, He has aright, tue best right in 

v cae s aa wane” a ht al 1 spc ety “Not very long, I suppose, in any case,"’ j Cannot Nid a word to say. the world Weimake ine obey him, ny own, 

me _—— - Daliae replies, “Until alter the poor old | He is ashamed of himselfangry with Yo dear, warned love!’ she whispers to her- 
quire? earl if pone, vou Koow, dear,” llande, and buaibled before her, woo bas self, trembling tn mipgled hope and 
“T wish to go back to Tuthand Gardens,to And Yolande wonders vaguely, with the | trusted and loved him only tuo well, fear, 

aunt Keren, of course,” Y He AUSWeTS, | geliishi hopeflulness of voutii, how lou it And Yolande, seeing that 1? has not a Sie will countess all her fanite to him 

in asad hall-inauditie tone, beer tected tnede will be ere the last sands of the old inau’s ) word to say in his own defence, turns away tnost bumbly, sie resolves ; she will ask 

giving ber, her conseienes reprowing ber, | jite will dave run out. with adisdainful guile and shrug of tie bis forgiveness if ohe bas wronged bin— 
her heart bewallitg lie ‘ast Vat aK Neenpre | Deaiias, tremuliog between bope and fear, | shoutders, aye, ou ber knees, if be bids her; she will 
of her lost love, ‘DT tlietagit - Kuper) wonders whether the Karl tias putlis tame | ‘Rather a hopelessthing for pour Mise conquer lie anger and bis coldness by the 

London to-morrow tot xe Tide neteare jdown in lis wiil for a lutop sum, of for the Murray, ({ she is waiting for wy death,’ see kicweoul ber obedieuce, tie Warith of 

to stay lie re, It is rather tuise@ratvie for ise, rewular allowance which i paid t hiteni slie Says deliberately. “We are both rather her iove, 

and lomely. | from the estate,as it was ty lus father belure | young, you see, and she is five years older Sie will asm tito kiss ber ang tell lim 

: bere isa piteous quivering at the mote | tite, than J, Shank you fora pleasant visit.’ she cannot KNOW mieep OF rest estranged so 

Lips, and 4 tremor in the sorrowful voice, as Iie bas 4 good mnmany debts, which though Sie laughs as she turns the bandie of the crueliy from bien, 

Yolande turns ber heal awry quichiy. notindividually very serious, are banmiper- | door of her room, | Sse weftly Knocks at the coor, and 

Pi ai Giyone seyes trighten with @ Me oe = of whieh os is tHomt mig roe Age lias ‘ter wor wince Fi gupctice te | finuing 7 isno Pe cage, cruel Das- 

nile. a } Unwilling that (he existence siiould come to | Dow starts forwari yantin With exente- las, Y lave fallen placidly aslcep w ¢ 
“Poor little soul,” he tells hinge “She | the ku Wiedge of Yolande of her trum | ment. die ° : is i such Ulremt ona cin Mad, algae 

istrying dreadfully bari t mieces Lersell | teen, | turns the ke ‘ » y 

hi ye th y ju the jock, aud tries t. open 

AZAISt mie, The sinall sum oftwo hundred « year, “Come back,”’ be cries hurriediy. “Yue the dour, 

“Linustask vou to renan over to-mor- | whiel is tis) allowanes for pocket-inoney | lande, du you bear ine? Coine back, I tei) Even (he mound of Liavolce will ennfort 
row,’ he says, speaking i an jodiflerent under lis tharriage-settiement until Yor) vou!" her; evento bear wii say, “Good tight, 
tone. ¢ T cunnot leave Veotresth as long as lande inherits ber uncie’s and aunt's fi r- “No, thank you,” she replies,with asiigit Yolsiude,” in Peasant tones will be bappi- 
the Furi survives, for I bave not seen biin j tunes, will be forestalled for years to clear | seornutul jaugh, closing the dvor, But the | Dees, 

yet, though PT bet ve be wishes to mee tie. | off these debts, unless the Marl bas remem. | next moment it is snatched back from ber Sie tries to open the door; but it is bolted 

So, as T mist Gseort vou, you see you inust | bered hiun with a Stray thousand pouuds or | band,aod her vusband stands in the duor- on the inside, and the lock, being an old 

kind y defer your jouruey fortwo of bhree | so. | way, Lis eyes lurid with rage and excite- one, rattles. 
| dave longer. : *Dalias, sou won't be angry, will you, if | ment. “Wie is there?” Dallas calls sharply,in a 
“Teas travel with Pitts, Yolande ob- jf say something 7° Youande whispers | “Yolande,” be says slowly, “if you leave ball awake and very cross vice, , 
| jects; but the voice is y ie ! om at 1 very | faltering, Ttusbing, and creeping closerffo | me now in auger and jealousy, refusing any Yulande's first inipalse is to Ay from the 
unsteady, and the | ‘ er forcfitizer im t ds He explanation or any apology for—for—what dooranud be silent; then comes over her 
reacomst ' fustr’ anly t nye every curve and | “No, dear; I hope not," Dallas answers, as annoyed you, and attributing the woret again the renewe! louging tu tpeak tu 
Jine of tue carved ar-bwek. | UM Whial Is Corn tigg notives tome, T tell you once aud for all it btu 

eno, Vou Cau tl rave ; = , .” (ap | “You won't make aie so tiseratyle ia is tiie last C'tise that you ana I shall be tore “Tt is I, dear, Yolande,” she answers in 
tain Giynne — a sueortiy, s voice | as T bave been to-day,w v 7 wie pleads | Cuan strangersto each other! You have very unsteady, husky tones. 
chang gas . ad ~ ‘ bis x his j fetaus biv and tenderly, caress m4 s lia j bad Your ittioys and have treated ie with) Sine ie terrified to ine ar taian leap out «of 
eyes rai " os ‘ ; Dit mot vertu yt yok t s face, wilely " Hence and injustice since bed, muttering a xriiv, and pushing tlhe 

ae ‘ :* ' — cs : ‘ : ~~ es . : . er larried : " bis irs“ ‘ae ire mearches for bis dre@e«sit s- 
eave . ‘ + . 4 scl , Wit 4 " A os 

* 5 . 

} 2 . ‘ 7 ‘ ~ 7 - . r . ' “w~ , at 

j ine, . 7 * . ' 
the w : ' , . , “ . ; sil : ’ : 
have ‘ ‘ | =; ‘ = ‘ iu . : ~ 1) i ‘ ré . os , ' ; " , = ny 
and, if | weret sla ‘ t ¥ rt (uses iK ow,’ 1 sentiies “a “mtg , “ia 7 
London alone, it» A pu i) if us tila **T wisall t ttiake LAapPpiness f y seit at tla tired of putting up wit ’ if Mut liet oxelaineatio oul j e eflect 
unhappiness ta _— ryvone, Youu don't wish Witlheul aVery real cause Liha *, Yo- meet and ulkindness and y ur ns sit 4 if waking Capgta retry Merete Be ye 
tuat, ] aus sure? j ia s4yS, Willia Biyh. , #iniration aud preierence for anther wo Sippers, then theleuder, ashe strikes bis 
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foot against ft. 

Liwping violently across the room, he 
unbolts the door witb ill-tempered 
haste. 

‘What on earth’s the matter?” he de- 
mands, “Whatis wrong? Yolande what 
o’clock is it? What do you want?” 

“Nothing, dear,”” Yolande says deprecat- 
ingly, wishing alisom that the ground might 
open and swallow berup. “Only I did not 
know you were asleep, Daliaxs dear. I 


would pot bave disturbed you if I had 
thought you were asleep.” 
“Whatis it? What m the matter, for 


Heaven's sake ?”’ Dai\as cries irately, shiv. 
ering. ‘Just as | wasin my firet sleep, too! 
W hat are yousitting up for until this bour?’’ 
he asks more crossly, a6 he perceives that 
she is still wearing her dinuer-drem, with 
ber warm vicuua shawl wrapped around 
ber. 

** Because I could not go to sieep, Dallas,” 
Yolande replies tenderly, laying ber little 
ice-cold fingers on his band, glowing with 
life and warmth, “until I asked you to for- 
give me if I wronged you,and to be friends 
with me—ohb, iny darling !’’ 

“Good gracious,”’ Dallas exclaims, in 
Wratiful accents “Is it posible you woke 
ino up in the dead of night and disturbed 
we in this wnanner for such infernal non- 
sense! I wish to goodness you had one 
ounce of common-sense! You behaved 
inost improperly to ine last night—to-nigiit 
—whatever time it is—and I told you that 
your conduct would inake Our separation 
final if you did wot alter it! You didn’t 
choose w alter it, #0 you tnust lake the con- 
sequences 1" and be yawns violentiy ana 
shivers again, being, iu fact, in that sleepy 
condition of ental contusion and = irrita- 
bility in which atmember of the nobler sex 
cannit reasonably be expected to be saintly 
in word oe deed, having been unduly dis- 
turbeda by the wife of his bosom. 

“Oh, Dailas,”” Yolande pieads, with a 
stifled cry, clinging w bim, “don’t speak so 
crueily tome! Ob, my love, 1 curd bear 
it no longer, I grew so iniserable aud deso- 
Jate and nervous, thinking of the poor old 
Earl's death ; aud I thougit J should like 
to speak to you for 4 minute, pot kuowing 
joa were asleep, dear.’’ 

“11 you are neryous,why didn’t vou have 
your maid w sleepin your room?’ Dallas 
aske curtly, freeing bitmmself frou tie ciasp 
of ber arins, “I can ring for ber now if you 
wish. It is past twelve, I sce, aud of course 
in a country bousebold like this everybody 
was asleep lonz ago; but that doesu't imat- 
ter, I suppuse.”’ 

“No, no. don’t want Pitts! I would 
not disturb her on any account,” Yolande 
says burriediy, slrinking away, but gazing 
at Liv pitifully. 

ad | orhate you had been as commiderate for 
ino,”’ Dallas rejoins barely. You should 
have gone to bed long agy, aud not Lave 
sat up giving way W& superstitious tan- 
cies !"’ 

He tells himeelf that it m only right to 
reprove her sternly for suc: childish be- 
havior, and to give ber 4 smart reminder 
that she bas forfeited ber right to worry and 
disturb him, since, by the decree of her 
fierce, fvolish jealousy, they are to be stran- 
gers. 

Aud then, although he feels a pang of 
Misgiving at tue sight of the wan young 
face, the large dark piteous eyes gazing 
longingly after bias froin the gloomy back- 
ground of the buge dimly-lit room,le shuts 


the dcor, and leaves ber aloue—alone, to 
weep through the live-long wight, to sit 
there in the cold end darkness, when the 


candles burn out about two o’cloek. 

The desviate, timid girl, a stranger 
ainongst strangers,sick and faint with serv- 
ous terrors, apart frou ber other wuisery, 
crouches in a0 arin-chair, Wrapped in ber 
shawl, until 


**Cold winds wake the gray-cyed worn.’ 


Then, to preserve appearances, Yolande 
sakes off ber pretty biack-lace and a:mber- 
satin dress, Which she putou with puch in- 
nocent pleasure and vanity, aud, wrapping 
herself in a@ warms flaunel dressing-yown, 
oreeps thudderingly into the suuwy depts 
ot the buye ice-coid bed, 

There, in spite of cold and misery, she 
talis into adeep sleep of exbaustion. Pitts 
wakes ber at val l-past eiglit. 

“LT have caught a bad cold, 1 think, and 
dowt teel well enough to go down tuis 
inorning, Pitts,’ sie tells the wsaid, who ac- 
yuiesces, With a glance at ber young tis- 
iress’s swollen eye-lids, “Aud, after break- 
last, you must pack my trunks, Pitts,’ Yo- 
jande continues, with 4 vain attempt Ww 
speak clearly and picasantiy. ‘1 sliall re- 
turn to Lemdo Wowday.”” 

“I thought you would,” Pitts says Ww ber- 
Bell. 

“Captain Glynne andl arranged it last 
night,” she woes on, in 4 Lusiness-like tone, 
‘and decided that it was better [stould go 
back to Rutland Gardews, and stay there 
until be can leave Peutreath.”’ 

“I wonder when Wat will be,” Pitts 
thinks indignantly. “When that Miss Mur- 
ray yous, I suppose. Ob, the flaincuens of 
menu! And sbe basn’ta bit of spirit, poor 


littie thing, to staud up lor herself! Catch 
ie potun’ up with 4 husband like 
tivat !’ 


ordeal which 
irom, but to 


After breakfast comes an 
Yolaude dreads aud shrinks 





which she is obliged losubmsitin ber belp- 
lessiices and iriendiessness—a visit frou 
pomelle, (lhe ineeKk Ger bant, Wh 
~{ » la Maria’s rs 
pa " 5 3 
me aiiti . 
Sie wiides i i Or palie-g“ray gor a 
Ler Puritan bands aud kercuie!l, with 4 set 
bright siusile aud sweet words of syin- 


pathy. : ! 
With downcamt eyelids, she livars all Yo-4 





lande bas to say, acquiesces meekly, and 
arranges everytiing for ber immediate de- 
parture without one unpleasant cxunment 
or question. 

Indeed Yolande wishes vexediy more 
than once that Madeimorselle [sabelier,as she 
is called in the Pentreath bouseLoid, would 
evince some little natural surprise and in- 
quisitiveuess on the subject of this sudden 
journey, this parting of a new! y-married 
pair; but mademoiselle seems possessed 
only with the idea tbat Yolande bas caug_t 
a bad influenza cold, and is obliged to go 
post-baste w London to aurse herself. 

“And of course, no matter what poor 
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“It hae been ‘a sligit mistake’—that is 
all,”’ he says, siniting bitterly —“like a good 
inany Other warriazges. I thought she was 
a gentile patient girl, but she is not, She 
thought I was a4 taine sentimental fool, and 
is disgusted t find Damnot, | thougut I 


| Was getting a wife to love me and ounmtort 


Captain Glynne’s feelings may be at having | 


to part with you, cherie, your health and 
cousfort are his tirst consideration,” made 
moiselle says, witha sole:nn shake of the 
head and a plaintive smile, which to Yo- 
lande appears like a sardonic grin. “We 
must try to. keep bim from feeling lonely, 
dear,” sie adds softly, “though I don't 
suppose any of us could succeed in doing 


that’’—with auother serious shake of the | 


head. 

“I couldn't resist thatone small joke at 
her expense,” inademviselle says to berse!! 
laughing heartily,‘“‘when I fully expect and 
intend t he and Joyce Murray will flirt 
to their hearts’ content all day long and 
every day, now that ‘the green-eyed meon- 
ster’ — poor Yolande — is out of tic 
way !”’ 

And she burries off to announce to Lady 
Maria apd the Viscount, who is paying bi» 
duty visit, Mra. Dallas Giynne’s intended 
departure. 

Sie smooths the way, expiaining and ar- 
ranging everything so deftly that,when Yo- 
lande is dressed, she nothing to do but to 
say *iood-bye” Ww every one,inciuding ber 
busband. 

Lady Maria is very kind and full of sym- 
pathy for Yolaude’s evident ilies, and 
urges her, when in Loudon, to see a tavor- 
ite “specialist’’ of here—Doctor Sutheley 
Sipith. 


“For one cannot be too careful, dear, of 
one’s precious, precious health!" Lady 


Maria says, swallowing a nauseous reddish- 
hued dose, 

Yolande then hurries down the ball, 
where the carriage is waiting. 

Please tell Captain Giyune 1 am going 
now,” says quickivy Ww one of the lout 
nen. 

He has gone to the stables, and the mes 
sage does not reach him for some little 
line, 

He is utterly confounded, but ineredul- 
OUS Until Le sees Lhe carriage actually piled 
with luggage aud Lis wile aud her wuiaid 
wilting ipside, 


His face pales visibly, and bis eyes glitter | 


as he comes forward and puts his bands 
upon the carriage-door, Kut be siniies 
quite pleasantly, though coldly. 

“I did not think you intended going un- 
til the afternoon,’ he stays carelessly. **Wil- 
liatns, fetes iny Overcoat 1” 

*You—-you are not coming 7” Yolande 
asks, flushing and frowning, and trying to 
speak very coldly, Whilst ber bLeart is 
bounding with joy. 

“Tam going lo the station with vou, of 
course,”’ he answers, his eyes fashing. *'l 
can’t escort you all the way, 48 I explained 
to you last night, you know.’ 


| easily tire of Yolande, even if 


“Oh, yes, very well,” Yolande replies, in | 


an indifferent tone. 
or shall Pitts go outside 7” 

“Plenty of room,’ he says curtly,detain- 
ing Pitts, who is alighting with an arimful 
of susall luggage. 

A few words inore, about the time of the 
trains and so forth, they speak ; but not a 
tone or glance is exchanged that might uA 
pass between utter strangers until the sta 
tion is reached, 

When she is seated in the railway-car, 
there is a few mninutes’ yrace ; and Yolande 
hopes for even atew words of repruacu in 
ner bhusband’s farewell. 

Lut Captain Glyune is dee ly offended, 
and betrays it only in his jeily-polie attenu- 
tion to Lis wile’s eomfort. 

He buys her books and papers, sees that 
she bas a foot-warimer, and the guard 
handsomely to be attentive, Then bestroucis 
to and fro until the last bell rings, wien be 
steps into theecar, and, as Pitts tm looking 
ou, puls Lis arin round Lis wife's waist,an 
just brushes ber cheek with Lis tnousts 
in a cold semblance of a kins, 

**,000-bye—take care of yvourmell !’ be 
says, Slepping out on to the platiorsm. 
*“Z,00d-bye, Pitts.”’ 

The whistle sounds, and be s:niles plesws- 
antiy, raising bid bat 46 be turus on Lis 
heel, 

Yolande, a8 she gazes wildly after bis re- 
treating figure and tue train glides swiltiy 
on, feeis now, when it is all loo late, in @ 
spasin of agouy that seems ts sullveate Ler, 
that it is by ber own sect and Geed tiat she 
is thus divorced from ber newly-wedde i 
Lusband—tber love whouw she loves but tox 
well—it mav be for long desuiate years, it 
may be furever! 


fers 


CHAPTER XXII. 
q{APTAIN GLIYNNE walks away frow 
the platforis without #0 inuch as casting 
a jareweil glance at bisyoung wife; but 
be ~ends the carriage bome without him, 
and, lighting a cigar, walks siowly back tie 


mile aud a balf to Pentreath. 

Bitter and dreary thoughts are bie during 
that lonely walk Yolarde is avenged for 

nO repuises f her ast tight eLe 

Ww Bee ” ‘ 
- - vente ay 
> ~ d 4 

msn Ke a ay nn 
: ve t awert Spring 
Lime, a me 5.48 wre eo) a8 bie 
day is, despoudilg os jis ou bie & 
lary way. 





“Will you bave rvoin, 
| 


| your vanity! 


me: and,losteal of that, I have bound my- 
self for life toa jealous young termagant, 
who treats me toa furious seene, from « 
melodrama on any aud every vccas- 
1on.”’ 

He stops to think fora moment bere in 
his angry reverie, and conscience, by on» 
ineanus deadened, reminds bits of the teu 
passioned clasp of loving arms, of the lowe. 
light in ber dark possionate eves, (he trot! 
and the tenderness of her ery of devotion, 
and the promise never to leave biun whiel 
she sealed with the kisses of her pure lipa. 
His eves 6 ften lis face fHushes falutiv with 
4 giow of pleasant emotion, 

“She ® a jealous young termagant 
though 1" be mutters, half leughing. Bet 
I willsay this—f don’t believe 1 should 
everything 


Wel smoothly with us; and J do believe 
she loves ime desperately, poor little 
girl!” 


He in nearly back at Peatreath Place now, 
and, with 4 curious desolate sense of loss, he 
frowns as he looks at it. 

Jealous, loving, angry, terder Yolune 
is not there tosiuile or to frown at litte; anc 
4 pany seems to yo through bis very beart 
a6 be thinks how she would have met bis 
—with dark eves aud soft tremulous lips of 
rapturous delight—if be bad wot driven ber 
and ber love away. 


“But there isouething I will not en- 
dure,” he tells hitugell, tis brow cloud'ny 
again; “and that is, Yolande doing just as 
she pleases in everything,io direct defiance 
Pimeand wv wishes, and leswdbing this 
bighiv tnacpendent bile beeause of gir!int 
Whisk. To wisitellow ber to Lennon as seo 
as ail thistsover, and insiston ber obed: 
ence on her living with ine as other doce 
wives live with their husbands, when connsece 
§ get these confounded detbis paid and 
things on a proper footing,’ Dallas decides 


firmly. “Twill wotaliow my litthe lady 
any more of this free and untraminelled 
existence, Siiehas tmarried me, and she 


loves tne, aud ke must learn to obey me! 
The Kari would never be sostabby as not 
\» leave tue at least a Lloumanid, ' bie tie tien 
uneasily, “aud, inean and yrasping as 
Lyulph is, be could never grudge me @ 
paltry suin like that—rich as a Jew as he is 
torr TFT sust have a laik, a serious talk arid 
4 large slice of thutuble pie’ along with iat, I 
suppose, with Lyulphtiis very evening?’ 
Lemuses, “Heiss not ail bad, 1 daremay, 
though Ihave never heard any good of 
fiite. FP will tell hit frankly how Lo stand, 
and how, when Tbave given up soldieruy 
and sentin iy papers, Iam not gory te 
settie down to spend the restof my days ins 


| 


| (hey are somewhat like ylue, 








, selacrtabed 


idleness, Hie and old) Dormer between 
them ougittote able to put me up to | 
something good inthe City or ont of it 5” 


and be goes indoors tec ling so ready lo have 
tuat “serious talk’ and that “bumble pie’ 
repast Loat itis with surprise and satisfac- 
tion that he receives a message from the 
Viscount, who wishes to bee Captan Gly nue 
ju bis private roo, 

“T don’ttbhink | haveever been favored 
by aw invitation to walk into your parlor 
before, Viseount,” he observes, with a 
glance around the small dingy roou, which 
isiumbered and crammed with «a huge 
heavy old escritoire and) look-case, and a 
tuarble-topped table supporting a massive 
lampwhieh is pushed untidily back ayalust 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Iron Cementr—The oxide of iron m one 
of the mom wihesive cements for iron. 
With this a joint can be made so perfect 
that the irom will break before the cement 
will part. It is mixed with sulphur and 
sal-armmoniac momtened with water. 

AKIIFICIAL LEATHER.—Artificial leather 
Sheiny prepared in Crerimuy by combin- 
img with the skins from Sto 10 per cent. of 
sinews, Pieces of leather are washed, cut, 
boikd in alkaline lye, torn, neutrslized 
With bydrochlone acid, and washed once 
tnore, to remove all traces of acid. To this 
are added sinewe, which ure treated sitm- 
lariv, and steamed in an acid bath until 
Die inaterials 
4re then mixed, presmed into sheets, tmcis- 
tened on beth sides witha concentrated 
selution of alum, and the upper surtace re- 


ceives a thin coat of caoutcbouc in solution 
with carbon bisulplide, 

ELecthic Ilkat.—Electrical heating 
stoves are being introduced in France, a 


peculiar feature of their construction being 
that the wires are let through apertures 
forined in pistes of refractory clay and 
Plumbage, These plates are not enclosed, 
but are left exposed, #0 that the air can cir- 
culaie very freely tiurough the apertures, 
where it comes in coutact with the red-hot 
wires, Wire bobbins are inserted in the 
apertures, cach bobbin forming part of the 
electric current, and which is cornected for 
quantity; the bebbins are heated Ly the 
pas-age af the current, and serve to heat the 
air a8 it passes to and ‘ro over them, 


tOTTLE-RINSiING.—Bottles alter being 
meotore Citese it) use are apt to acquire a crust 
or coating Very dgifieult to remove by 
ordinary frinsig. The following are 
tnethods for removing such impurities, (1) 
Seak them in pertinanganate of potash; (2) 
ringe the bottles out with « solution of cqual 
parts of turtaticacid and water; (3) chloride 
ofiine aud water inthe proportion of one 
eunce of the lime to two pints of water, and 
allow the botties to lie in the solution for 
three or four days; (4) strong sulphuric 
acid inay be put into tie bottles—this should 
remove the strongest crust. All these 
inetbods require great care, The cheimical 
should in ali cases be caretully rinsed out 
with clean water, and it should be borne in 
tnind that all acids are extremely injurious 
to clothes, &e. 

Mustarp PLAstiens.—The ordinary way 
of mmaking is to milk Lhe wiustard with water, 
tesuperiog it with @ little flour, but such @ 
plaster as that makes it simply abominalle, 

before it has balf done its work it begins to 
blister the patiout, and leaves hin finally 


| witha painful flayed spot, after hoving pro- 
i fueed lar lesseffect in a beneficial way than 


intended, Now «a tuustard plaster 
never make a biister atall. If a 
Dbitmter is wanted, there are other pilasters 
far better than mustard plaster; then, use 
ne Water, but tix the tustard with the 


Vi th 


| white of an egy, and the resul. will be whe 





| week 


arcroen that leans against the wall, baving | 


no room to bland properly. 

No?” the Viscount save, with 
contortion of ois face and «a ygliesiner of an 
eVilside in his eves, “Why that quote 
tion, J should like to knew ? | certamly 
shouldu’t bother to play spider to vou ft 

The words are sulliciently lusulting ; the 
lotie is worse, 

“Whatde vou want of me?" Dallas asks 
eAdly and curtly, forgetting the “buinstle 


pie’ a teowether, 

“J wantto ask you what you mean by 
OMering au ti sulltomy g ents? the Vie 
count desands, with aenarl “If you and 
your wile can’tLagree toyether, you tight 


at least. wile You réetnaits d in my house 
refrained frou letting your adinira 
tion of auother iladv be 66 mnarked as Ws Le 
avi insult to that lady--ves, an insult to ber! 
] repeat it, wir,” the Viscount says sternly, 
eoulrouting Dallas with a severe judicial 
anpect. 

Dailas, fairly paralyzed with rage and 
astonishinent, stands yazing at Liu in si- 
lence, 

“Your conduct has driven your 
leave Pentreath tiis ‘ 


— have 


wife to 
morning,” the Vis- 
count resumes, with a menacing tone aud 
au ugly lowering frown; ‘“and,as you 
know quite well, a step like that on 
young gicl’s reputation—her spotiems repu- 
tation, sir,” the Viscount adds tiercely,rais— 
ing bis voice, “winch you would sacrifice to 


[fO BE CONTINUED. J 


ae . ae 
THe CuHreck ReIN.--A horse with its 
+”: [ree can draw a2lioad tinore ese: y and 
pcrease the iovetage try Wert “ eal 
A ligut check will almost tring « paralysis 
n the neck 4 { t = yi 
* to &k p t ~ “ j - 

“rea . ia o 

« A 
mas k 
a - ~ 

a | me “\i8 at 
- ‘ i@ 5 y a = 


_ | ther own health and comfort 
a ®our 


hits hurry w 


{| reftamse 


| plaut-. 
the partol a wife .weans deadly injuryw& a | 


plaster will “draw” perfectly, but will not 
produce a blister on the skin of an totant, 
no tnaller bow louy it isullowed to remain 
vu lue part 


Farm and Barden. 
ScaLty Ltos.—Kerosene will cure the 


sealy legs oufowls, Anotnt the legs oncea 
With kerosene for lures or four weeks 
and the leys will become perfectly clean, 

not only for 
but because 
good bulter cannot be twnade frou tiie tiilk 
otf cows kept in dark stables, Air, light, 
cleanliness, warmth are four essentials of 
a cow slabie where cows are kept tor pront. 


Now. 


Liont.—Cows need ligtt, 


(ut out the lower litubs from the 


evergreen trees if too thick, Trius the 
hedges and yet them in shape. This isan 
excellent season for repairing the fences 


If deferred, the spring with 
WOrkK. 


and buildings. 
ll allow no tiie for such 


To NsiGH Ly A compost heap is rather 
ii placed in the back yar for 
behind the barn, it will not annoy anv one. 
Tops form beets, cabbage leaves, and other 
inatter should thrown om this 
ihelpto make a valuable pil- 
wlich can be utilized in the 


titimtyiitiv, tut 


be 
heap, all wil 
f thauuare 
Spritine 

PLAN Ts.—To grow plants weil it is neces- 
sary Wo study them. If you will dothis you 
will goon find out what treatinent they 
need, and you will do this if vou love 
flowers, If you do not love them, and try 
to grow them simply because it is‘! 
style” to have plants in the house, the 
sooner you give up the attempt the better, 
for you will never succeéd in Laving good 
be sure of that. 


ie 


SLow MitKeERS.—A blow tmilker should 
never be allowed to touch a cow It acow 
milks easily, a good milkersimuld be able 
to get all tue milk in five wininutes, and he 
will yet more than @ person who takes ten 


- 
minutes to do the satine work. If acow 


| cannot be milked rapidly, she is better for 


the butcher than the dairy, and tie suoner 
sie is fatted the better for tue farin. 
AN EMeRY-Wike.:—Takeasolid whee 
o! pine Or any siieshiar Weetod, and 
per size, tur the wheel true, t 
ire some best wlue, and, using bot a 
t t tie wiirla tu 
~ ba . 
4 - 
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TO FRIENDS AND READERS. 
We hope that those of our friends and 
readers who are kindly in the habit of get 
ting up clubs tor Tie Post, will enter the 
Irv to 


We are lop 


large sized 


fleld as soon as possible thés vear aud 


ther old lists 


at Jeast double 


lug to peta great many clubs 


for the coming veur, and trust every one of 


Our present sulsscribers will make an extra 


effort to secure one or more new friends for 
us 

THe Post is much lower in price than 
any other first class family paper in the 


country, and we think at ouly needs to be 
laid before the community to be subscribed 
for at once by thousands to whom it miay 
still be a stran ly 


tallonu 


‘oT, save, } Dtacupes, repou 


OL Course We must ep mado ins 


great degree upon our present subscribers, 


frieuds sud readers to show Thitk Posr to 
their acquaintances and neighbors, and to 
speak u good word jid cea beloalt bhi il 


return for such efforts uiust be tie pleasure 
they give to others, the Consciousness of as 
sisting ka the good work of circulating Pire 
Post, and enabling us te make it) better, 
ever be 


Let 


each of our present triends and subscribers 


more usetul and entertaining than 


fore. Will they try and do it) for us? 


try to get oue new subscriber at least. 


Sample copies for the purpose will be 
sept to those who wish them 


- sa e _ = 


Lite's Smaller Ills. 


What are popularly known a 
included 


the fid 
gets’ are generally whens 


smaller ills. It may seem to be aot 


subject to waste pood Tok upon, tat we 
shall endeavor to show that tis worthy ef 
the most talented and sh AM Yd prerdaa le d prod dn 


the land 
that lias 


isnot suffering daily trom 


For there is scarcely a family 


not suffered and 


this pest. Riches do net exempt trom ats 


attacks more than poverty, nor culture ot 
mind more than ‘‘blisstul ignorance."’ It 
is # Widespread plague, and is) victinas 
mostly bear their pangs unseen Their 


martyrdom is the more heroic in that no ap 
plauding and admiring crowds stimulate 
their courage when it 
they are martyred for no noble cause which 


begins to tail, and 


would make the pangs sweet to bear, 


Asa rule the oldest member of the louse 


hold is the party who intliets the torture 
Dav bv dav he or she bere frequently 
Blic) Prichs tle the miaet yd pitas dial Liie 
golt, Shrinking flesh with callous indifler 
ene rese "por Lae - vlitest CX press ) ‘>t 
uneas ness OF pa uUthe part of the hap 
} 4 ’ 
less suflere 
\\ 


” tin the uneasy bed of 


| 


THE SATURDAY 





‘ 
the pain and weariness, and therefore come 
and go on the most cordial terms with the 

| Taquisitor, and even grow tired of the an 
interesting victim. Indeed, they w.ll turn 
| with virtuous indignation on ber if at any 
| much tried moment she gives ullerauce to 
jsome bitter word or look. 

| And even she herself, weakened and be 

| set as she is, dues not tully know the power 


She thinks they are only 
herself for 


ot the little pins 
little pins, and half desptses 
feeling their pricks ; but she forgets that 
they come in tayriads, and have no mercy 
ner time of rest. 

But a great blow from the strong hand of 
stern Sorrow, ora sharp thrust) from the 
sword of crue) Misfortune. or imprisonment 
Sickness, would be 
‘tar more easily borne than this most subtiy 

swonizing trial of—fidgets. 
| The fidgety member invariably considers 
i herself (we will use the feminine proneun 
active, 
She 


the others; and gen 


j tor convenience) the only capable 


nelividual in the household, there 


lore gives orders to all 


eraliy those orders are either unwise 1 


contradictory, or a dozen are given in sigd 


of one, 


| 
Her mind being quite incapable of com- 
| 


sending the impossibility of remember 
ng or reconciling these (especially under a 
| fire of sinali talk), she is Mneery if the latest 
het The 


tutmilv is held to be contumactous dis 


thipand is instantly obeyed 


and 
then follows a 


forthwith, and 


And cach one of 


re ad Le { tful 


°° 
ihomestic ‘scene these 


scenes’ weacens the respect and affection 
of the members to ove another, and surely 
prepares the for hard 
thoughts that will not readily 
loving selt-sacri 


Way and bitter 


ever again 
yield the sweet fruits of 
fice. 

It proceeds in general trom pure selfish. 
ness and contempt for the Claims of others; 
a d also trom overweentng conceit, and the 
old fashioned idea that a man may ‘do us 
he tikes with his own’? family. 
ure 


this 


Happily on parents 
bevinoing to study their children, and to 


peueration 


beheve and realize the tactot their distinct 
imelievidality. 

Formerly it was too Common to Consider 
thew only us reflections ln perlect—al 
to 


thorough avreement to taste and tee 


lielr oWn perfect virtue, and expect 
ling Ou 
sl] subjec is 

hunible 
un full 


share of a tamily’s duties and respousibili- 
ties, and there is littl: fear of undue fidge 


Let a 
tainded and just, 


Veotluy person erow up 


taking at ull times 


tiness being developed with mature years, 
Oot ure 

! 
caused by constitutional 


course there exceptional cases 
infirmity or old 
the ut- 


very 


age, nud for these we should show 


and make excuses 


reter 


ost tenderuess 
But 


j present to those idle, selfish, coneeited and 


readily. we In Our reninrks at 


people Who ure hopelessly 
ul- 
un 


uoureasonable 
blind to 


_terly careless 


their own shortcomings and 
of the 


i happily connected with thei. 


rights of those 
These form the bulk of the fidgety folks, 


Luisance all 


Whoare a to Yolonging to 
them 

Let ‘society’? shun them, or show them 
the cold shoulder, or trankly give them its 


opinion of therm; and then possibly they 


may ‘tak’ a thocht an’ nien’,’’ us the Scot- 
“hh poet says of the Arch Enemy. 
With this wish we will give up thinking 
t them for the time being, as the subject, 
perhaps, tempts one notto dothem tall jus- 
ice, therefore, young people, take a part- 
cultivate the 
“calm repose,’ aif notof Lady Clara Vere 
de Vere, of a 
thoughtful human being. 
- — — — 


ing werd, and see that) you 


reasonable, sober-minded, 


Keepin good humor. It is not the great 
eXistence, it 


stnall 


is the 
the 


| calamiiies that embitter 
| . ; er 
; petly VeNullons, the jJediousics, 


litthe disappointinents, the minor miseries, 


that make the heart heavy and the temper 

sour, Deou'tlet thein, Anger is a pure 

waste of vitalitv; itis alwavs foolish, and 

Iwavs disgracesul, exe eplin a few ocases, 

‘ s kindled by seeing wrong done to 
even ‘ jer s 


| mor. 





EVENING POST. 


| with smiles, and softened contentious minds 
into acquiescence. Keepin good humor. 
'A geod conscience, a sound sthmach, a 
clean skin, are the elements of good hu- 


sure to keep in good humor. 





Aut need in every relation of 
ik ss conscience, but more than now; not 
that its authority be diminished, but that 
its domain be eatended. 
director for moments of action or decision ; 
it should be a constant guide, urging every 
manu to think rightly as well as to act 
rightly, and, to that end, to enlighten his 
mnind, increase his knowledge, 
his jadgment, thas fitting him to pursue 
the duties and fill the relations of life with 





| ever increasing excellence. 
| are accustomed to speak of conscientious- 


Some people 


ness and intelligence as it they were some- 
thing separate; but when the true kingdom 
of conscience becomes established, it will 
embrace the growth of intelligence as one 
of its most important elements. 





Tue sense of shame is a friend to be 


cherished. Is any one conscious of having 





hopeless is the wrong 


violated a right, or injured a friend, or ta- 
ken an unfair advantage, or paltered with 
truth? Let him thankful that he 
ashamed of it, aud let lim to ex- 
press that shame by confession and = restitu- 
1 


'sS 


be 
hasten 
ion. The one thing which is well nigh 
doing that is followed 


by noshame. All attempts to ‘bear up” 


|und to appear either innocent of the fault 
'or defiant of the consequences lead directly 


immediately endowed with a trust. 


to the road of moral ruin. 


He who has a good or # great thought is 
It is 
his duty, and should be his clad effori, to 
translate it uctual life, to convert it 
into practical reality, to infuse it rato his 


into 


own Character, and to extend the iafluence 
to others. If, instead of | this, 
pleases himself with dreamy reveries of 
possible good, he will not be held zuillless 


lie stuapely 


lot forfeiting a sacred trust and violating a 
| serious responsibility. 


tine to 


woes are more fancied than 


InN every walk of lite work is a powerful 
antidote for low spirits. 
The 
prayer,’ is never truer than 


The busy Save uo 
saving, ‘‘Labor 
When applicd 
to the griel stricken; and to those whose 
real, but) none 
the less productive of discomtert on that 
account, toil will afford a speedier and 
surer relief than any other remedy ever de- 
Try hard work then, bodily 


be sad is 


vised by inan. 


fortmental, or both, as the best cure for a 


| 


} extracts from it its real value 


/ cause he knows his labor is worth 


venerally for good. 
| their lite 


| 
i 
| 
| 
! 
| moral sense of a child ora 


the ‘blues.’ 


fi ot 


ONLY he who in a spirit of contentment 
receives cladly the reward of his labor and 
can be said 
He may righttully per- 
haps desire an increase, but, it so, it is be- 
it; and 


his efforts to obtain it, guided by a spirit otf 


truly to DOSSess it. 


justice, not of greed, du pot betray him into 
discontent. 

THe sound mind in the sound body can- 
not resist the pleasure of exerting itself, and 
Such persons enjoy 
and naturally punctual in 
their work or play, because they perceive 
that time is life and is too valuable to be 
Wasted. 


ure 





WeE may teach rules of right conduct, 


SE 


Get them and keep them, and—be 


life, not 


. ' 
It is not merely a | 


strengthen | 








The World’s Happenings. 





Russia is advertising for 2,000,000 pairs 
of boots. 

Horseback ‘exercise is ultra - fashionable 
tor New York ladies this seasen. 

One Australian tarmer has shot, trapped 
and poisoned 14,000 rabbits in the last year, 

The Chinese population ot New York is 
about fuur thousand. They mosey engage ta wash- 
ing. 

During the preseut year there have been 
seven embezzlements in Bustuu, which aggregated 
$1, 233, 400. 

Hot, dry flannels applied to the face and 
neck area very effective reincdy for a ‘‘umpling 
toothache. ** 

Although our army is not increasing, its 
expensiveness is, according tu the report of the Sec- 
retary of War. 

In Oregon a man has to take out a license 
which costs him $a year, permitting saloonkeepers 
to sell him drinks, 

Nearly 6,000,000 hogs died of disease in 
the Duited states during the year is86—out of aj total 
of abowt 46, (gu, Wu, 

Without a miss a marksman broke $105 
glass balls at 25 yards rise on a wager at Keyport, N, 
J., altew days ago. 

A pet monkey, apparently with malice 
prepense, hanved «a dog by the ucek until he was 
dead, in Seabright, N. Jd... recently. 

Light-haired people, it is said, have about 


ove-third more hairs on the head and are less Hable 


i to become bald than those with dark hair, 


' 5.000, 000, 000 


A teacher in one of the Jersey City pub- 
lic schvuols is tu be arraigned on a charge of ridical- 
ing tne poverty of the poorer members of her class, 


A confidential clerk of a wealthy cval- 
dealer in Chicago embezzled $100,000 from his em- 
plover, aud the employer govod-humvuredly forgives 
him. 


Ata wedding breakfast not long ago in 
New York, the bride’s brother officiated as an ama- 
teur photographer, and took an excellent picture of 
the sccne 


An Oakland, Cal., paper in referring to 
the death of a citizen recently sald that he had ‘‘gone 
to ahappier home.*’* And now the widow threatens 


a libel su t. 
It is estimated now that every year some 


America 
tvllows 


letters are posted tn the world. 
leads with about 2,500,000,000, ant England 
1th 700, 000, G00, 

A wicked boy put a placard on the back 


of a car seat Which contained a lovesick couple, one 


evening last week, ou the Erie road, It read: **We 
are just marricd,** 

Pure milk is ensured to the inhabitants 
ot Havana, in the Island of Cuba, by the milkman 


bringing bis cows with him and drawing off at cach 
house the amount required, 


It is said tuat iu Campbell county, Da- 
hula, @n duteliigeat poluter dog ruu by the tudiguant 
eltizen¢ va an independent ticket, lacked onlp Lurce 
sof belug elected Di-trict Attorney, 


vuole 

On one street in Biuehill, Me., iess than 
tall amile long, Ave fifteen widows, There is only 
one house on the street Iu which there .s not a widew, 
and that fs occupied bs two maiden ladies, 


Fitty tramps at the Lancaster county, 
Pa., Workhouse went ona strike receatly for roast 
Vegetable soup and all the tobacco they want 
te chew or sinose, but the revolt was quickly sub- 


' 
dued, 


beet, 


Sunday concerts are being prohibited in 
Lon 
themselves as a religious 
“Religious Recreatiouists, 
law, 


a serics lately regisiered 
uuder the of 


in order to evade the 


son, the lnahagers of 


sect, hate 


Marshal MacMahon, formerly president 
vf the French Republic, now years old, has re- 
turned to Pari-. tle leads a very quiet lite, As a 
matrk of respect he hes assigned to him two army oai- 
cers, Who coinpose his staff, 


In caring for plants during the winter 
keep the soilin the pots loose and moist. Keep the 
foliage free from dust, with a fine spray, 
>; & teaspoonful of am- 
monia toa pluto water is the least troublesome, 


Small toreign bodies may be removed 
from the eve by placing agrain of flaxseed under the 
louwerlidand closing it. The seed quickly sur- 
rounded by an adherent mucilase which catehes the 
foreign body and carries it al the angle of the 
eye. 


73 


Watering 
Gace a week use liquid manure 


is 
vut 
A peddler who lad been given shelter 


under the roof of Thomas C,. Seyfried, in Upper Naz- 
areth, Northampton county, Pa., the other night, in- 


| terposed between the former and a burglar the same 


and explain clearly their reasons and toun-— 


unless we can stimulate the 
man to volun- 
tary exercise, we Cannot Lope to turm or to 
| reform character. 


dations, but, 


“Gop giveth grace to the humble.’’ He 
peurs it ont plentifully on humble hearts. 
His sweet dews and showers slide off the 
the low valley ol 
hearts and make them pleasant and 


mountains, and tali on 


humble 


faantal 
lertile 


wigdt, and the latter was put to flight when about 
murdering Seyfried, 


A new form of railway seat spring has 
been devised in England, and is highly spoken of. 
The eutire seat is carricd on a coiled spring of pecu- 
har form, andis tree to move in all directions, so 
thatevery jerk and oscillation which the car can re- 
Ceive is periccily taken up, 


A singular accident is reported to have 
eecurred at Bethany, Cal. The victim was trying to 
tix a swelled shelt in his bre ech-loading shotgun with 
his pocket knife, when the shell exploded, driving 
the kuite blade through his hand, making an ugly 
wound, which may prove fatal, 


A young colored man of Buftalo is mak- 


ing money by giving most remarkatole 


Ps misical per 
nances He helds his mouth open. taps his skull 
| Mtiel, and Luss PAYS Liitkes tut ies ot 

‘ ‘ He 7 . t . 
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IF THIS WERE 80. 





BY K. M. 





OU Love, if I could see you standing here, 
1, to whom the memory of a scene— 
This lane, tree-shadowed, with the summer's light 
Falling ta golden showers, the boughs between, 
Upon your upturned face—shines out as clear, 
Against the background dark of many a year, 
As yonder solitary starlight bright 
Gleams on the storm-clad bosom of the night. 


If this were s.—If you should come to me 
With your calm, angel tace, framed in with gold, 
And lay vour hand in mine as long a.o 
You laid it emdiv, would the love nntold 
Hiaden within we heart, set mv lips free 
To speak of it an! Kuow tre certainty 
Of love crowned of rejected —vres or no ? 
O Love, 1 could net speak if this were seo, 


Bat if you came to meet me in the lane 
With footsteps swifter tuan vou use dof vore— 
Andif your eves grew brighter, dear, as though 
Thes gladdened at my coming back ounce more— 
If, when I beld your titule hand again, 
Your calmness grew less still, then noe in vain 
My hear, would strive to speaa, for it would haow 
What words to uller, Love, if tuis were se! 
i © ~<~—P——— — 


The Crazy Aunt. 


BY B.C. PRICK. 





The train drew upat Amiens station, 

in France, bringing to anenda painful 

talk between two people ina first class car, 

“The long and shortof it is, Lilla, vou 

will have to put this: nensense out of your 

head,”’ said Captun Jones, as he opened 
the door, 

He was a geei-looking man, with stern 
eves and a determined jaw. He might 
have been at least a dozen vears older than 
his sister, who, however, had defended her- 
self through a course of builving all the 
way trom Parts, 

“You bad better 
luncheon.” 

“No,” she sud; ff don’t want any.” 

“Don't be ay 

“T’m not hungry. 
here.”’ 

Under any other circumstances Captain 
Jones would have stuck to his) pornt dill he 
gained it, But in this case it would bave 
Meant losing bis own luecheon, so he 
Shrugged his shoulders and walked away 


T ENTY minutes stop!" 


come and bave some 


” 
hoMe’, 


I would rather stay 





With the stream of passengers towards the 
buffet. 

Lilla sat quite stiil in her place, She was 
a girl of twenty, and wwight have been a | 
pretty girl af ber teatures and expressions 
ha’ been a little less decidert, 

Iter eyes Were remarkable—lirge, blue, 
and grave, with Straight brows and dark 
lasbes, Ste was pale, but ber couiplexiou 
was clear and good, 

Sometimes, when she was amlable, she 
did look very pretty, and at afl times she 
was handsome. She was plainly dressed, 
and ber maauer Was Very cool and straight- 
for-vard, 

Just now she looked anything but happy, 
paler and graver than usual, frowning 
Slightly and sadly, as she sat all alone by 
the car wincow and gazed across the lines 
at the crowded station, 

She could see ber brother's broad shoul- 
ders disappearing Into the buffet, and then 
thought as she watched him how horribly 
disagreeable he was, As if a woman of 
twenty might not decide for herself! 

Just personal prejudice, and nothing 
more. He was 80 narrow-minded; he 
thought everybody ought to be made on 
his own pattern, What could be more ri- 
diculous! 





Some sort of dianess, a diinness of vexa- 
tion, clouded Lilla’s eyes as she thought of 


the long weary arguimeut sbe had just gone | 


through, 


Of course she was not weak-minded 


enough toecry; but it is terribly hopeless | 


work trying to convince one’s brother, or 
even to make hint understand that one 
means to have one’s own way. 

After about tive minutes in peace, and a 
strange stillness, for the tralu was nearly 
empty, Lilla was startled from her thoughts 
by a voice which came frou the platioria 
below, 

“May Task if this car is full?” 

Sine looked out and saw an elderly 
woman, carrying a bag and some shaw!s, 

Her voice was breathless and very tired, 
but there was acurious charm in it, a bigh 
sweet tone, and as she Red anxious eyes 
to Lilla a very pretty smile lighted up her 
pale delicate lace, Sle was extremely well 
dressed, but looked a inthe dishevelled, 

Lilla wondered lnstinctively what sbe 
had done with her naatd, 

With the unaffected readiness which be- 


longed to her, she instantly made tue stran- | 
yer welcome, to-k her bag aud shawls, | 


and helped her to climb into the car, and 
thought with satistaction how disappointed 
Perey would be, when he canie back, to 
fine! that his) brotherly scoldings could uot 
goon in peace all the way to Boulopue. 
“Oh, thank you, how Very Kind vou are!’ 
Stil the Stranger, looking earnestly at Lilla 
and similing sweetly. “This is delightful.” 
l thougtt I should never get away frou 
that odious place, and the train seemed so 
for here, 


very full. There Is) root rhe 
rea vy ?** look iy relied il Ps rey’s scattered 
t y ya Wilh a C I ara 

S Ss er Said 
t \’ ? S| ' i never st | | 
beiore; Lul & bla v appre I st av 
in Paris which put me 1 lreadiully, 
and I felt tow ili, and too cross to Btart 
early im the wmeorulng 4 | we aa. 





far as Ainteus in the afternoon, Such 
a stupid thing to do! I had to leave 
my poor inaid in Paris, she was ill—left her 
with a frend, you know—and then my— 
well, my escort disappointed me, and I 
couldn't sleep last night—and really de you 
know ever since this train came im 
been wandering up and down trying to find 
a car, 

“it is full. 1 don’t know how we man- 
aged lo get one to ourselves,” said Lilla, 

“The officiais were really very stupid, I 
asked him to fiud meacar, First he wan- 
ted (o put ine jute the Dames seules, which 
is a thing T can’t endure; and then he 
opened a door where a man was Smoking, 
nid when | 
Bliouldders sarc 
train! Midame peat choisirs 
led along the pletform, actually got ite 
one or two emply cers and out again, be- 
cause they were so tail, No; T am not 
Trish,” she sat’ jvovhing, as she perceived 
a quiver about Lilla’s moutir 
lull of bags—doen't vou see?” 

“Yes, I see perfectiy,” Lilla. 

“Now, T ought to be very thankful,”’ said 
the stranger, and she beeame silent for a 
few trinutes, leaning back in ler corner, 
watching Lilla with her bright expressive 
eves, which seemed much vounger than 
her pate luce, inarked with lines of pain and 
are. 

Ata little distance, her slight) figure, her 
eyes and tuannest, tuade her look leas than 
forty ; she was in reali y near sixty, 

Lilia Was nota very talkative girl. After 
doing what she could for tne lonely lady, 
and listeuing with sufficient politeness to 
her history, she fell back into her own 
grave silence, and watched the platform till 
she saw Perey coming back. 

The stranger thought, **What a severe 
face!’ The girl is unhappy, ] beliewe; but 
I like her, too. Now tuat is the sort of 
zirli—_—’’ 

Captain Jones's arrival at the door dis 
turbed these meditations. He hessitated a 
noment, while his sister looked at- him 
gravely. ‘Then he said, ‘Give me my coat 
and things, will you? J am going to 
sinoke ;’’ and he took himself off to another 
oar. 

When he was gone, the strange lady be- 
gan again to talk to Lilla, who in spite of 
herself had to respond to these advances, 
There was something very pleasant, though 
not very wise, about her companion, who 
chattered of France and Pans, and abused 
England, and said a great many things that 
Lilla totally disagreed with, 

In theory, this strong and sensible girl 
eould not imagin herself enduring a 
woman like this, It was exactly the kind 
or woman she disliked and despised—a 
siliv, vain, affected, self-conscious chatter- 
box, much too young tor her age, aud alto- 
geteer ridiculous, 

Tois was Lilla’s charitable judgment. 
Sie woul tl not confess to hersell that there 
Was a tiysterious Something in the stranger 
Which redecmed all this: buat the thine 
went oon, and she found that she must 
neat those quick Kind eyes, and smile in 
answer to that State, and, in facet, be con. 
quere { bv Such ASUnOY presence as she did 
not at present count among the who.e ol 
her friends, 

What was it? what wasit? Why was she 
obliged to give her sytipathy, and even, 
worse and worse, later on, her coutidence, 
to a foolish, weak-uinded, accidental com- 
panion like this ? 

“Ou ves, many of the French manners 
and customs are most superior to ours,” 
said this lady, talking so fast that Lalla- 
Kuglish to the back bone—could not contra- 
dict her. ‘Their marriages, for instance— 
how sensibie they are! and how happy!’ 

“No, horrible. I can’t bear them!" ex. 
claimed Lilla; bat ber companion hardly 


| seemed to bear this, 


“Of course,’ She said, “people's friends 
and relations must Know them better than 
thev know themseves, Well, what a coc- 
fort not to be allowed to throw thenmse! ves 
away on the first person they take a lanes 
to. Ob dear, What nonsense! Two silly 
children without a penny, binding then, 
selves down to a life of tusery, Unding out 
too late they don’t sult each other in thie 
iexust. And if they were French evervthing 
would be arranged easily and carefully— 
money and all the rest of it, Frenchmen 
never make fools of themselves, 1 wish 
iy nephew was a Frenebiian !"’ 

She said this balf to hersell, and sighed, 
‘Then she looked at Liila, = Yes,"’ sue said, 
“J am in great trouble.”’ 

Lilla was looking at her with an earnest 
Interest Which Was certalniy encouraging. 
‘There was a kind of wistfaulness in ber eves, 
and she said, “But one’s relations don't 

| know whatis best tur oue. I au quite sure 
olfthat.”’ 
| “Well,” said the lady alter a pause, s:nil- 
ing very prettily, “it I happened to be your 
grandmother Tthink we should disagree 
about that. However, we a.l speak from 
our own experience. Now I] have a ne- 
phew, who at this mmoment is driving me 
quite ur ad by his detestable obstinacy. He 
bas tuilem im tove with some gorl Ll never 
saw or beard of, and Wants to marry her at 
N listen. It really a relief to 
ine to tell somebody, and Tui sure you are 
SVinputhiz oy an i kind.” 


once. ow, Is 


Lilia Shook her head a ttle, but the 
strinvzer santied and went e 

oe] twantto vast ‘ t | ive dou 
for Ja I st , ty ' 
’ 5 
ply 
10 “s tC a 
Nv iy soul % ¢ iw 


! 
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)} abroad generally are, 


1 have | 


think he knows 


declined that he shrugved his | 
waved his oands—* Voile le | 
So | strug- 


“They were | 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


be married, and of course expects me to 
support bis wife as well as bimneself, for she 
has nothing. Some stray yvirl he met 
abroad, no doubt «8s odious as Eegtish girls 
Our teurpers are 
neither of them sweet, and I tust tell you 
that Jack and [ were very angry with each 
other. He declared that he expected woth. 
ing from me,which was utter taleehood and 
nonsense, So we wished each other good- 
bye. He wav go his way, and I shall go 
mine. I shall do nothing for him, and I 
it, AS to ny money, 
shall go to somethaty who deserves nm." 

She looked Lilla stratht in the tece as 
she spoke. There certainly was something 
Very Strange nna unesual in this oulpour. 
lh frome an Ulter stranger, 

In theory there was nething that Lilla 
disliked more; she lated effusive people, 
Who talked of their own Gomeerus, and 
thought (hey must literest everyinniv. But 
here was a contradiotiown, 

This wo man’s talk really interested 
Lilla, Sune listened attentively to every 
word; odd litthe thrills seemed to run all 
through her as the story went on; her eyes 
deepened, and a faint colur ruse to ber pale 
cheeks, 

Lilla was at her prettiest now, and the 
Stranger looking: at her, alusost torgot ber 
own troubles in ad.uiration, 

“What do you think?” she suid, after a 
minutes silence, “DT ami right, am bat?” 

“T don’t Know,” said Lilla, with much 
more hesitation than was usual with her, 
“You couldn't expect, could vou, that your 
nephew would give up the girl, if they 
really cared for each other? Perhaps she is 
a imuch nicer girl than you think,” 

“Oh, no, no; TL don’t beliowe nm. Of course 
he says she is lovely. He wanted to show 
ine her photograph, but T wouldn't took at 
itt But don’t you understand—even I she 
was an ange!l—he has no business to think 
of marrying at all. And he has engaged 
bi:useif without even the politeness of con. 
suiting ne. Well, as I tell bim, he must 
depend upon himsell now, You try to 
inake excuses for hitn, which is very auioa- 
ble of you, but T knew vou think hia 
wrong. You would never forget all vour 
duties and principles in that sort of way.”’ 


“Yes, indeed I should. | do,’ said Lalla 
quickly, with @ sudden blusa, My 
brother thinks me just as bad—just as 


ungrateful, as you think your nephew,” 
‘Tuen 1 au sure you are mistaken,” 


Phe stranger spoke as quickly and decid- 
ediy as Lilla herself, but with such a look 
and tone of sweetness, that Lilla suddenly 
moved from herown place, and sat duwn 
beside her. 

Almost directly her new triend tok her 
hand,and held it while they talked lrether, 
This sympathy, so strangely met, brought 
Lilla’s troubles rushing to her lips and 
eyes, 

She had uo mother, uo Kind, loolish 
aunt, no one but a tuarried elder sister, 
trom whom she expected notuing but 
Diaue, 

Percy thought she had been making ater- 
rible tool of bersell, and the werld tu ygen- 
eral Was sure lo agree Wiki lita, 

Sne told her fellow-traveller that she and 
Perey had been in the south of France, and 
had there inet a vouny than sketching, who 
bad meant to bean artist 

‘They had seen a great deal of him, and at 
lust one Gay—Lilla did not enter much into 
her version of the old) story, though no 
doudt, like other people, she Unought it was 
quite different trom everybody else's aud tar 
more interesting. 

But ber few words were 


quite as touch- 





ing, quite as allective, as olber peoples’ seu- 


There was a kind ol 
Lilla, which her 
stupidiy dillereut 


timmental Listories, 
simple genius about 
brother called “being 
from other giris.”’ 

Lilla's lover had no money; he bad no 
profession: but he was extremely, bril- 
liantly clever, drew beautifully, aud was 
sure to be a great artist some day, 

lle seemed to think that some relations 
night belp Linn a little, Just at first, and 
Liila thought her brother Perey, who was 
untnarried and well off, uighit du the same 
for her. 

jut Perey took avery different view of 
the subject. He did not at all share lis sis- 
ter’s taita in the artist's fulure; he wanted 
her to marry a friend of his own, a rich tuan, 
who adumred ber. Perey, iu tact was not at 
all Kind about it. 

“Perey wants me to write to hi vvand tell 
ins —but mo, that To newer will do,’’ said 
Lilia sadly and strongly. “To see we shall 
have to wait tor vears. TP told hin DT thought 
8>. Hediin’tseemto think so—but any- 
how, he knows it will make no differeuce 
to me.”’ 

“Is he good-looking?” 
traveller. 

“Ol—yes!" said Lilla, She miugut 
been talking of the Apollo Beivedere. 

“Aud be paints well, does he?” 

“Yos, indeed—such lovely linasespes, 
And be has on.y begun quite reeeutiv.”’ 

“He basa spark of geulus, wo doubt; tuat 
inakes all the difference,”’ said the strauyer. 


asked her feilow- 


“Jack thinks he can draw, [ believe. He 
toid me one dav he could tinake money by 
his sketches. Of course IT laughed at hin.’ 
Sothey went on talking as their tra 
hurried through France. Liiia eouid tard 
Vv believe, allerwards, that sue lal actus 
! all her history and proeurel 
eart to a pers * ad never t 
I re Out Clee s 8 


Lave | 
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Then the strange woman took her hand 
again, 

“My dear, you must not be unhappy. 
Trust ine, and dont be unhappy. I think I 
see a way out of your troubles—ouly don't 
give in, whatever you do,” 

In spite of her beating beart and her 
heavy evelids, Lilla could hardly help 
laughing at ber friends inconaetency. 

‘“iive in! Oh ne,’ she said, “But I'm 
afraid you are much more hopeful than | 
ain,”” 

“We shall see, In the meantime will 
you give me your aditress?"’ 

“Yes, thank you #. much, ldo hope we 
shall meet again.’’ Lilla hastily puiled a 
letter out of ber pocket. Then she colored 
a littie, and hesitated, Then she took the 
letter out of the envelope, and gave the 
envelope to her trend, saying ball aloud, 
“TL have no other,” . 

Looking at the letter in her hand, and 
putting it back ina safe piace, she uissed 
the first expression on her [riend"s tace, 
which was that of extreme astonishiment, 
alimostanger, quickly succeeded by intense 
ainusenmednt, 

“*Miss Lita Jones!'"’ she road out, in 
such an oxtremely odd voice tuat Lilla was 
startie:t, 

“Is there anything wrong?" she said. 

“No, my dearneothing., Ousy your direc- 
tion ip the south of France is net of much 
use to me”? 

“Ou, I'm 
back. 
suay."’ 

“No, no; Dlike this, Write your English 
address on it—there’s plenty of roou,”’ 

“Anud—imay I have yours?" asked Lilla, 
when she bad obeyed. 


so sorry. Piease give it me 
I can find ascrap of paper, I dare- 


“No; it doesn’t matter about me. You 
shail hear frou: ie., We shall kKuow about 
each other in time, Tere we are. Thank 


you for a miseralle journey turned tuto a 
hapnv one,” 

“You have comforted me very much," 
said Lilla xratetully ; but she was rather at 
4a loss to understand her frieud’s meaning. 
The happiness of the journey, to all seem- 
tiny, bad only consisted iu having tue kuow- 
ledge ot another person's troubles added to 
ber owt. 

+ 

Jack, as his aunt, Mra, Lindsay, always 
ealled hitn—this was ouly a pet oame, the 
world 1s peoeral Knowing him as Negtuald 
Carr—Jack was very mueh surprised at re. 
ceiving «a kind letter from his aunt, a few 
davs after she had cast bin off forever, 

The beginning of the letter was kind, at 
least; the latter part seemed totally unrea- 
sonable, 

Jack was staying on at the hotel in Paris, 
Where he had cotee on purpose to meet his 
aunt, and to break the news of Lis engage- 
tent. 

From former experience Le had expected 
that lis aut, alter storming a latie, would 
Kiss him aud give her consent. He was 
then going to take her back to Englaad, 
where his turther plaus would soon arrange 
Lhenise! vos, 

But her borrid obstinacy had knocked 
everything in the head, Jack did uot know 
What todo with hinusell, and so lor the pres. 
ent was fluding a little amusement in Paris 

Ile was very patutully conscious that he 


could notimarrv on nothing. At the sane 
time he could not possibly give up the 
girl with whew he wos in love, Ile was 


furiously angry With lis aunt, 

In this letter she tiavited, or rather or- 
dered Lint to come to London at onee, nam. 
Ing a particular day aud hour when she de 
sired Lo see lili. 

She wenton to say tiatshe had met the 
person to whom intended to leave ail 
her money, “But there is@till a loophole 
for vou,’? he Wrote; “vou do not deserce 
auything atall, but come here at ones, and 
we Bhall see whether we understand each 
other any better than we did.” 

“Hang the old wom and ter money! 
Whateon earth does she tuean ?" said Jack, 


ue 


With olherexclainations of the sane Kind. 
“She's mad. f£ wish she aud ber money 
had never been heard of. it's too bad, to 
bring a fellow to expect @ Ubing, and then 
disappoint bina ufler all. Whe has she 
necked up now I wouder!? hae of the 
Liedene? L'tt be hanged af Teo. Dd re 


quire to pack at once.” 

He dia go, however, not betng juite such 
has be supposed 
ful tits words and 
® Went in avery 


a proud and rash youtiy tr 
Litnsell, bowever u 
thoughts mitwuit be -wvul i 
bad ieniper, 

Ho lett bis luyyage, which was lumense, 
at Chariuy (Cross Station, and «trove in a 
hansom to his aunt’s bouse, not being sure 
Whether sie tueant bite lo slay wills her, 

Sie said nothing about that, but received 
hin Kindly, and gave tins luncheon, for 
had arrived early in the day, according 
the sudden and queer request, 

‘There was Something verv odd about the 
old lady. Jack, who was melined jum then 
to take a dark view of all tuinugs, tuought 
“ Bolu out of ler mind, 

She looked at hitn in such a cur.ous) way, 
and said funny things wuich he really quid 
rect batagels at. 


ue iale 


6 
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t 


sue oe) 


She moved about constantiv and was in 
the biygiest spirits, While be Sat Blouc 4 
anid eking down s @VeS Were |) Ww, 
and? lis [tce Was read alteraw iv cross. 
ligt. 
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travelled from Paris to 





London alone. 
Well, I stopped 


great mistake ; and yet it wasn't. I believe 


it was one of the best things Lever did in- 


my life.” 

“How was that?’ said Jack, trying to 
seein Interested, 

“Well, from Amiens to Boulogne—on to 
London, in fact—I bad the most charming 
feliow-traveller, She belped tne, she book 
care of ine, she did everytuing for me; she 
told me all ber history, and we becanie 
frienda of life. I found tiat there was culy 
one thing she wanted to make her happy, 
and I determined she should bave it.” 

“What? eaaid Jack suspiciousiy. lle 
guess what was orning now, and thought 
batiarse il reeormst o@lrotnain ibly treated. Net 
even one of the Lindsaya, net 
her bhustan d's relations! but an aceite! 


one «af 


Wonan picket up in aralway car! Sane 
sharp. desiring creature, Whe bad got 
rounl bis aunt and made afoolof ter It 


was no surprixe when Mra Lindsay an 
aeeret iis question *Pleoty of to 

Jack threw linwelf tack to his etair. Ld 
tried te doook agit it reothiimge Ge batee, 
but seoatled hideous 4 the gucture over 
the chiumey piece, 

“Ht. a common couplaint, and a diflieuit 
cure,” be sani. Well. goo1, Aunt Fanny. 
Iss.e brenchor Pagiish, voung or old?" 

*Eaglish, voung, and very pretty,’ said 


mey 


was 
al 


his aunt. “Atleast, 1 ami sure vou would 
kay §0."" 
“T bet PT shouldn't,’ replied Jack. “I 


baven't that desperate adiuiration for every 
Biri 1 teseet.” 

“JT know that—but J 
thing vou do admire. 
vou aud | have a bet 
pounds, if vou like.” 


know the sortel a 
Now, Jack, supp se 
ou the subject. Tea 


at Amiens, you | how—a | 


| mliatestare red 
| ok» nd —— 


“No, thank you, Tean’t afford it,’? said 
Jack stusiing grimliv. “Beaides, Din not! 
likeiv to see ber, unless eve has taken 
up ber abbete with vou, And you can't exe | 
ect ine to like the notion of ber—particu- 
arly 

*] am eorry for vou, Jack,” really, said 
Mrs. Lindsay, But itois all your own 
fault. TP bave made up try usiid, and can't | 


change it now,’ 

‘Nop a> it seems,” gsaid Jack, wetting up 
and sirogying bis shoulders, “Wiiy didu’t 
you let wie stay in Paris?” 

oA very beac piace ior you, 
told vou, there is a loopluole. I 
You another chance, ° 

*Wiirat’s that ?"’ 

“You may marcy her,’ said Mra, Lind 
BAY abruptiv and then went te 
Other endo of the room, and stood there 
@tlug will) some flowers, turning ber 
to ber thepelnew, 

Jack steed the 
bands iu lis pockets, 

first 
Mrs. [) 
—"*Pid Wow really 
tir te sunes Chaat, Nesait | 

bor au 
his in some way. 

She turned round quickly with an exela- 
Hepatic: comm tree dtpes—— Weoce deere’ (——"" brat Chien 
Ble stepped herself as qucehkiv, for pasor old 
Jack ‘hed bot angry and dejected, 
“Well, vou need not be seorntal, "sie sated, 
“My triendis very much loo good for you. 
How doe vou kKuow she would have vou 
after all?" 

“Tdon’t see how you Know it, e:ther,”” he 


Hesides, as I 
will give 


alin 
fiedys- 
bach 
on hearthrug with his 
he 
mall 
Paris 


favorite; them lie 
for tenes Ereocn 


” 
aintay 


vedeee ve trew 


send 


aoertal sia 


gaid. ‘But sie won't be asked, so it does 
NOt maatter.’ 

*Dawk ere, inv dear Jack. You are 
ruluing voursell; vou are losing your last 
Chance, The fact is siioplv this, Tf you 
Inarry avvoone but this triend of mine I 
won't leave you a penny. You may yo 
yourown way; you nay po to the dogs i! 


you like,’ 

‘Phank vou; Twill," said Jack. He then 
walked towards the door, but then turued 
round again and faced his auet, looking 
@€klreme:iv prave, 

Tie eouvietion bad come to linn that she 
really tmust be going oulofher ugnd. Sue 
bad always au odd woman, with a 
peculiar teaiper and @ gréat sany 


toereet 


Lariciees 5 


Dut sie tow see..ed to be something really 
@Xtracoriinarv. 

Jack, wie was a thoroughly honest tel- 
low, wit ail bis faults, was grieved and 
Shocked at ber unaccountable belavoior, 
Ta forwer davs she had alwavs been hind, 


generous, and bonorable, Now she seemed 
quite hearliess. 

‘There she stood, alinost laughing, givine 
lita thee alleroative between total rucn and 
tie uiost blackguard, sooundrelly De lias tore 
Anevilepirit appeared in ber, 


“You can’t mean it. Aunt Fanny! he 


said, “ED have tod you who I am going 
te marcy, and you can’t possibly ex- 
pect me tochange mynd, If I have to 


work herd tor ber, very well, lean and 1 

will, Weshall not be dependent on vou.” 
“Then we understand each other You 

refus anv offer, (;o and work then,’ said 

Mis. Lindsay. ‘We ueed not be anxious 
tol Ween 

sd 


Jock, 


ate 
aA d 
re- 


lerstand veur offer,” 
netice of this uukind 


ul 
Lakitig 


ont 
me 
na 

lie was flusiie 


Ke 
ij and verv angry; to bim 


# Lire 1 r fe pw seemed to be lu the 
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one, thank you.” 

“Jack, du me the last favor. You need 
not stay inthe room, You need only come 
in and say good-bye to me, if you like. You 
may be just as rude and sulky as yo" 
please—but I want you to see her, (Go? 

Jack fled, for the visitor was just coming 
in. It was Moan Lilla Jones. She looked 
Very pretty, end very weil dressed, Mra, 
Lindsay received ber with eager kindness, 
and alter thanking her wany times for 
coming, began to talk seriously. 

“j have beeu thinking a great deal about 
you,” she said, “since we parted, and if you 
will let me, Io au going to speak very 
I’ ainiv. 
adeoator you to t(earryv «a peer torn”? 

Lilla smtied, o-lored, and jooked at her 
rather sadiv. 


*Your trother is perfectly right you 
know. It ts adreadful look out tor you, 
Now Dosten tyme. TD told you tn the train 
the other day how much IT liked French 
marnages, and hbew wise TP thought them, 
Ibs vou remember? Well, now I have 
taken inte ty beat lo arrange @ iiarriage 
for vou—one tu which your brother can’t 


pessibly object. LT want you to give upail 
vour Wid ideas, te be very good and sensi. 
ble, and to make ie and all) your friends 
very happy—by marrying my nephew.” 


Liiia’s ftaee tell in a wondertul manner, 
Sie staresrt at Mes. Lindsay in blank aston- 
Ishiment aud the only thing that crossed 
her tend was, “Poor dear thing she is 
crazy! She began to wish herself safe 
out of the bouse, was in facta littls fright- 


ened, and did notiu the least huow what to 
Bay. 
“But know—{ 


“TI thought 


you told you-—’’ she 


you under- 


: 
fur 
? 


“PT understood perfectly,’ #aid Mrs, Lind- 
“Bat IT have 


Say Mieellinng. just been talk- 
Ing to my nephew, J] teld him that he 
Inast pive upall his monsensical ideas, and 


offer Linnself to vou. My dear, if vou will 
toarry tain To will leave hitn all my money, 
and allow bin fHMeen bundred a year tow, 
It vou won't, | intend to eut hin off with 
a siitiling, but Pthink in that case I shall 
leave evervthing to you. ‘There’s only one 
dithteultv.” 

“More than 
what 8 the come 
sine coruridd. 

“*Hle declares he will have nothing to do 
with vou. He will not give up that girl he 
metin Franee. But | think when he sees 
you——”" 

*Please, Mrs. Lindaay, don’t let us talk 
like this,” said Lilia, getting up, with sear- 
let cheeks and eves shining with surprise 
andanyger, “Youcan’t be serious in any- 
thing vou are saving. You can’t mean it— 


ene, IT should think—but 
77 asked Lilla, as quietly as 


| but vour whole plan is perfectly luipo-si- 
caged, an unflattering lauwh to! 


tie, How eould Laceept vour monevy—a 
Pet iect Stuerfeer—and as to--I never beard 
such extreordinary things in my life.’’ 


‘So Jack secmed to think,’ Said Mrs, 
Lundsay coolly. © You take ty proposal 
Very inuch inibe same way that be did, 
proror beaw.” 

“Did vou think thateither of us could 
Presssliyo comsent te it 2?’ asked Lilla, ber 
biueeves seo dark and flashing that Mrs, 
Lindsay lecoked at ber with adiniration, 


“Besides, vou astéenish me. Don’t you re- 
Inember Leluing me nettogivein? IT have 
really beoped, all this tlhine—vou were seo 
Kind on the journey—" Lalla’s voice 
falled a lithe > sie bit ber lipa, and ler eves 
suddenly softened ; it was too evident that 
she was going te ery. The pain, the disap- 
pointinent, the alurost lusull from a person 
to Whose Kinedoess she has trusted, were 
teo much for Ler, added to ber torier 
troublos 

Mrs. Londsav watehed her for a moment, 
aioshd © neulsion passed over her face 
te. Poem ste got up, came across to the 
Kini, took her face between her hands and 
hissed ber, looking at her with such happy 
Joving eves that Lilla’s tears were cheeked, 

“LT really au feoudish!’ said Mrs. Lind- 
Biv, and she sprang across to the door, 
arpotberd at, and exlled Jack. 

tie came slowiv forward trom the study. 


“Come in, Jack,” said his aunt. “Here 


iwinvViriend. You need not at all be atraid 
of meeting her; she will have nothing 


Wliatever to say to vou, and | lave told her 
tual you are e@xXactiv in lhe sane state of 
mond towards her, But you both think 


vouS have todo with an old tnadwoiman, so 


biret of all, my dear, it will vever | 
| obviate it by long letters, giving tall details 
of daily events and of the society in which 


| forced the lovers to wait, and at tne same 


essential of the adjunct to the happiness of 


——— 








| faults, be dwelt on them in bis frequent let- 


——— 


' been himse ft, he would have despised and 


please induige ber last fancy by shaking | 


hands,--Oh, no, Jacek, no! You are forget- 
ting vourself. This is disgraceful.’”’ 

For Jack cried out, “Lilla!” and Lilla 
eave a little sereain, and they did not meet 
at all as Strangers, butas lovers long par- 
ted, while Mra, Lindsay, whose remon- 
strances were useles, Walked away siniling 
tothe window, 


PP as 


On the Verge. 


-_——— 





BY J. CHAMBERS, 





NCE upon a tiine—to commence in an 
( ) rilextox fasbion.a tian and maid lived 


mnd lieved. On the woman's part the 
ection Was as pure and penerous as ever 
t ithe breast of a maiden ; on the wan’s, 
‘SS Wari aS Lis nature permitted. 
liis love did not absorb his whole soul, it 
Ta r yx eated lis nd ande eal s 
4 ] i . 8 t 
~ . vi ~ 
As Strative 
Ne aS iear-siphted en ugh to see 
what lowe there was,and pure and true, 
she inade for Ms scarcity with the over. 
fHowings of ber syimpathetic nature, Sbe 
ealised rather than condoned, 
— 





She gare in such measure that she could 
not perceive how litthe she was receiving 
in return; or i! she noticed it,her conscious- 
ress of its worth seemed to ber a fullequiva- 
lent. 

lie was au artist; and circumstances 
time kept them apart. A couple of days 
onee a month, and a week now and again, 
war the limit of the me they could spend 
together. 

Piuis, of course, prevented tLem getting 
that knowledge of each otber’s 
personality beth recognized as an 


ritisrate 
which 


married lite, tuough they did their best to 


they moved, 

‘The remedy was an imperfect one. Strive 
as they might, the sketches were crude, and 
the letters bad a tendency to become stereo- 
tyeed. 

We only mention these details to show 
that they tried to be perfeectiv honest with 
each otter. 

Wile the cirl’s lite, in her quiet country 
home, Was one that beld little variety in it, 
it was a partof the man’s stock-in-trade to 
mix with Society and to observe ciosely. 

Whether he tiked or not, he was coin- 
pelled to make triends to such an extent as 
to offer him an oppertunity of gauging 
character. Untortunateiy for the purpose 
of ny study, be had no syvinpathy with pes- 
SIMISIN OF Pessiinistis, 

Hie loved the good and the beautiful for 
their own sakes, and in tis art loved to 
dwell on the bright side of human nature, 

Atone of the houses at which he was 
a welcome guest, the lover found a young 
girl bright, sensuous, beautilul, 

Unwitting, be compared ber with the 
ore Whose beart he beld, and the coimpari- 
son was unsatisfactory to him; do what he 
would, the honesty of bis nature compelled 
him to allow that this beautiful girl was her 
superior in a number of ways to whom he 
bad pledged his life, 

Hie was caught in the Circe’s chains of 
golden hair, and fanjmed—alinost hoped— 
yet feared lest, like bonds offcobwebs in the 
fairy tale, the toils were too stroug for bim 
wo break, 

Hie could see, too, that the girl regarded 
him with a feeling so warm, that a chance 
spark would reuse it into a flame of love: 
and this gave her an interest as dangerous 
aS it Was fascinating. 

His taney swerved. Day after day he 
strove with hitosel!, and by efforts, too vio. 
lent to be wise, he kept away from the si- 
ren tll bis intlaued taney forced him back 
to her side. 

To the maiden in the country be was par- 
tially honest. In his letters he faithfully 
told her of ts visits, and as far as be could, 
recorded his Opinions of the girl who had 
captivated his lancy. 

‘Too keen an artist to be blind to her 
ters at unnecessary length. 

When the lovers met, the girl questioned 
hin closely about ber rival, but only from 
the interest she feitinall his friends known 
and unknown, for her love for lini was too 
pure and strong to admit of jealousy, and 
he, with what honesty le could, answered 
ber questions unreservedly, 

Little by little he began to examine 
himself. Whiect girl did te really love? 
SLould be not be aguing a wrong to both by 
not deciding ?) The examination was dan- 
gerous, because it was not thorough, 

The premises were true, but incomplete. 

Yet we would wrong himif we impled 
that he for a thoment thought seriously 
about breaking off his engagement. 

Even had he wished, bis almost mistaken 
feelings of honor would have torbidden it, 
This constant Surtace introspection—a kind 
of examination which, bad not the subject 
avoidsd—could tiave but result—an 
obliquity Of mental Vision. 

He bad a horror of being untrue—untrue 
to bituself as untrue to his lass, and yet he 
dreaded causing pain to a bosom so lender 
and innocent. 

Wien he sat down to write the periodical 
letters to the girl to whom ie was engaged, 
he found bis pirases becoming ure and 
wore yeneral and ywuarded, 


one 


He took pains notte let her know what 
he felt must wound her, and the letters 
“erew aS wbnatural as they lad been the 


reverse ; Were dese: piive of the inan rather 
than the retlex of tis persoualily. 

The country gril was quick of pereeption, 
‘The letters were more full of endearing 
terinus than ever; they were lounger and told 
more Of luis life; yet between the Jjines she 
could see that thev were by one whose 
heart was net at rest, and thata sense of 
duty and uotol peasure proumpted the aim- 
ple details. 

Their very regularity was painful; it 
seeined as if the writer was anxious to act 
up to the letter of Lis understanding. 

She knew the lellers were often written 
when he was tired out, Why did he put off 
Writlug, and taking advantaye of Ler love, 





let her exercise her trust in him? 
Eagerly she scanned the pages to find the 


name Of ter rival, and baving found it, | 
would thougitfuily weigh every word of | 
description, of bi ane or praise. 
When the lovers met, she questioned him 
Closer than sh aad ever done beture, = tile 
iss 4! aS fond @s ever no ¢ 1ear- 
, Ss S 
. ms . , 3 «as 
Ss uSUa 7 . 
Answer ‘ sha ‘ res Let 
the answers Were Siower, aud bis tuanner 
absent aud thoughtful. For a tine she put 
it down to the absorbing nature of his pur- 
Suits; but lillie by litiie, a belief that she 
was bo ! ger dearest crept into her heart, 


v ‘ 








and would not be dislodged, try as she 
taigglit. 

She thought she was jealous, and strug- 
gied night and day against a fault she 
dreaded above all otbers; then, in a parox- 
ysin ol despair, she allowed herself to be 
convinced of whatshe feared, and, loving 
him deeply, prepared to make the greatest 
sacrifice an unseifish woman can offer. He 
no longer loved Ler; it was best be should 
be free. 

When he bad been with her last, he had 
told ber that lis ensuing absence must per- 
force be longer than usual, and this she 
thought would be the best time for ber pur- 


‘Dear Frank,” she wrote atthe end of a 
pitiful little letter, ‘1 aim going to ask you 
not to come here vext week. This will 
surprise you, for in my otber letters I have 
told you that what [ most look forward to 
in life is your visits. But I have been 
thinking, dear, that it will be best for us to 
part iorever. I otten ask uryseil if we love 
one another aS much as we did, and I am 
afraid we donot. A loveless married file 
would be too dreadfui to live through, and 
1 dare not risk it It is better that the part- 
ing should come through me. Do not fancy 
that I am reproaching you; I cannot, for to 
ue you are above reproach, above blame. 
All I feel is that our affection is colder, so 
we had better part. God bless you, Frank ; 
I cau pever tell you how deeply I have 
loved you.—Elsie.” 

Frank was almost stunned by the receipt 
of this letter, He read it and re-read it till 
every word seemed burnt into bis brain, 
That the girl's love for him was less he did 
not believe; be could read undiminished 
aflection in the vague plLraseology, in the 
studied carefuluess to take equal blame on 
herseif, 

That she should be jealous was out of the 
question; long years of experience had 
taught him that this was totally foreign to 
her trustful nature, 

There was but one conclusion to comme to, 
She bad given him up because she thought 
his bappiness involved. Yet she wished 
him to be free; might it not be ungracious 
to refuse to accept her giit? 

Free! ‘There was aterrivle fascination in 
the sound. Ke the bondage ever so pleas- 
ant, be it even preferable to liberty itself, 
the idea of freedom is irresistibly alluring. 
If the saine bondage will be chosen ayain, 
there is a delight in the consciousness that 
it will be your own untrameiled choice, 
Frank was aware ofa wild exultation whea 
he realised the fact that be was Once more a 
free agent. 

In the first flush of literty, poor Elsie’s 
image faded out of sight, aud thatof the 
siren too its place. 

Now, without wrong, be might follow bis 
inclinations. He determined to write to 
Kisie, but hnew not what to say, and put it 
off ull the morrow, 

There could be no harm in going to the 
house of his fascinator; it was pleasant to 
think that be might aow speak, think, look, 
Without any mental reservations; there 
would be no longer any need to watch his 
actions, or to furee back the words which 
would tell her that she exercised a deadly 
power over ilu, 

The girl received him with a grinning 
sinile, yet, when he touched ber band, he 
did not feel his brain throb or his blood 
rush madly through bis veins as be bad ex- 

rected, 
; He bore his part through the evening 
quictiv, and Owned that it was a pleasant 


one; still the flavor was not what be bad 
expected. 
Hie called to mind that when he was 


abroad for the first time, he had been served 
with a peculiar disb,which he reme:mbered, 
and often longed tor when unattainable, 
After several vears, he had visited th 
sume cafe aud ordered the same dish. - 
The same cook prepared it, and the same 
wa ter served il, but the taste was not the 
suine; expectation bad heightened the fla- 
vor, and the real was inferior to the ideal. 
So it Was witu Frank. Before, when the 
siren had seemed unattainable, Le bad lux- 
uriated In ber beauty, admired ber grace 
and beauty, and revelied in her wit; nuw, 
when he leit Le might call these his own, 
lis eye began to detect deficiencies, The 


girl neted his critical attitude, and chafed 
ut the calumuess of his keen watchful 
glance. 


Where was tie Open admiration she used 
to read in bis eyes? Piqued at his indiffer- 
ence, she grew silent and irritable; and 
when be bade her tareweil, both were con- 
scious that an ideal bad been shattered, 

He buttoned his overcoat, and prepared 
for a long walk to the lonely chambers 
where he lived the usual careless, comfort. 
less life of a bachelor whose purse is liimi- 
ted. 

All the way home he submitted himself 
to a deep and critical examination. He felt 
as if he was sitting by the ashes of a failing 
tire which he bad nu» :neansof replenishing; 
the night Was coming, and he uust sit in 
the eculd. 

If passion died out, where was he to look 
for tue Sytpathy, the respect, the true 
lrivndiiness which alone cau supply its 
place in married lite? 

Then he thoughtof Elsie. He had made 
a mistake, but a very Common mistake. He 
had thought that the exciteinent of his in- 


terest, the enchaining of his fancy, and the 
enthralment bis Senses was love, and lo! 
i“ a 

hd , . = ys re leep y yet, 
uy us - sce) 4 «6currenpt[Ls 
si'rre y the winds, saw that 
Walters Léeneall Lb2d kept uuswerv- 

bigger ’ Liselr ourse, 
Wien he reached his chambers, he sat 


lown Oy histable and drew paper and ink 
lowards Lit, 


‘I shall not accept your dismissal, Elsie,” 
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he wrote hurriedly in answer to her pite 
ous letter. “I should be very shallow if I 
could not read the motive which prompted 
your letter. I shall come down as usual, 
snd we will talk over it until we under- 
stant each other fully. Till then, you 
must believe me when I tell you that I 
love vou all the more for your act of sacrifice, 
and tnat I love you more now than I have 
ever done before.” 

Frank and Elsie have been long married, 
and are content. There is no fear of his 
swerving again; but the event described 
le‘t ite mark on Frank, 

He knowg now that he wason the verge 
of comm. ttiag a grievous mistuke, and one 
which might bave Garkened all bis future 
lite. 

It is not great events, involving traged- 
jes and tears, that impress theinse! ves most 
deeply upon the vodyv vf our habits and 
thoughts; but tbe tendency of our lile, as 
in the case before us, is often most deeply 
affected by what is no more than an “every 
day oocurrence.” 


Nipped in the Bud. 


H, 








BY A. D. 





WONDER how it bappens that I was 
| always so ready to fall in love? For 

one thing my parents nade a runaway 
match of it, alter only once meeting, and 
that at a ba!l. 

Then again my father died soon after my 
appearance, and my mother consoled her- 
self with the circulating library. 

The blesseiness of love was thus early 
impressed on me—indeed, I believe my 
first religious iastruction consisted in learn- 
ing by heart Solomon’s praiseéof women. 

fy earlier efforts at falling in love hardly 
met with the success I had been led to ex- 

from the story booxs; in fact I was 
hardly ever able to speak to the charmer. 

None of those happy occasions for rescu- 
ing ber from unforeseen peril, or even for 
picsing up ber handkerchief happened, 
leading me to doubt that special provi- 
dence, so largely drawn on by wy chosen 
rowancers. 

But I hoped against hope. 

My twenty-first birthday putinein pos- 
session of a comfortable independence, of 
which I took advantage, by leaving home 
and living in lodgings. 

A lateh-key (hitherto a never-to-be-men- 
tioned luxury) had its charms, and also ny 
mother had latterly turned froin sentiment 
to religion. 

Ot parsons I never was an adimirer, not- 
withstanding their intimate connection with 
the marriage service. Aud one of them, 
together with my mother, had recentiy de- 
cided to play the passive part in that tine 
service. 

One finej Saturday morning 1 was strol- 
ing up and down Paddington Station, bav- 
ing resolved to spend the week-enii snaring 
the wily roach from a punt, on which boat, 
in my opinion, builders have never im- 
proved. 

In what other craft, I ask, can you have a 
cuimfortable chair? I had a few minutes to 
wait, and was wandering aiimlessiv alwut, 
when I turned and caine face Ww face with 
the most beautiful creature I ever saw, tiat 
is, till I met the present Mrs, Smith. 

Sbe was tall and fair, quite divinely so, 
as soine ove remarks. She had on a close- 
fitting dress of dark-vlue serge, aud but 
I willspare the reader any further riiap- 
sodies. 

With ber was an old gentleman, her fa- 
ther obviously. One quiet glance of ber 
eyes finished me completely ; if grovelling 
on the ground could bave won ber, | would 
have grovelled; perhaps I could display 
wy valor and knock somebody dowu—a 
porter, or the old gentleman, 

On second thoughts, it seémed injudicious 
to do either. Tue old gentieiman was ber 
father, and the porter—wel:, he was as big 
as | was. 

Something, bowever, must be done. 
Mentally I passed in review all the imeth- 
ods of becoming acquainted witli tie her- 
oine adopted by the heroes of my pet nov- 
els, but in all these cases Venus seemed to 
have acted as beneficent provideuce, while 
for ine there was no such a fairy yodinother. 
No raving maniac dashed on the Station ; 
the old geutieman bad lost neither his purse 
nor his tickets: I didn’t yet a chance to 
chime in anyhow. 

At last they took their seats in the train I 
was ,0ing by. Happy thought, I would 
see where they got out, and track them 
bome. “John,” Psaid to myself, “you are 
aman of sound common sense, the idea 1s 
worthy of you.”’ 

As I was mentally congratulating :nyself, 
their compartinent filled up, and 1 had to 
contemmpt myself with the next. However, 
1 secured a corner on the upside, and so in- 
sured my seeing them as they left the 
train. 

As we steamed out of the station I leant 
back and gave myself up to meditation. 
The cars on the G.W.R. are very couifort- 
able, the sunshine was delightful, and my 
Cigar was super-excellent. 

Brighter and brighter grew the castles in 
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dered into Reading, fuming. 

This place had nv attractions for me, even 
the thougbt of biscuits was without charm, 
On my way back to the station I was start- 
led by a huge s:ap on the back. 

It was the last straw, my temper could 
hold out no longer. I turned round, pre- 
pared to curse bitterly, and found my as- 
sailant to be none other than my dear old 
friend Brown. 

After the first greetings, I seriously 
warned him against the evil practice of sal- 
uting a friend by a slap on the back. It is 
practicaliv staking your reception on the 
chance of your friends being in a good 
temper. 

Brown and {, while at school, had been 
the closest of chuins, and when be went on 
to College, we had aiways continued 
our friendship at the vacations 

He was always somewhat of a quiet and 
reserved youth, and for this reason, per- 
haps, had been the confident in a!| my sen- 
timentalisins in days gone by. 

Latterly our correspondence had flagged ; 
excepting his ordination, | knew nothing 
of him since he had left College, now tour 
years ago. Iteurned out be was going by 
the samme train as inyseif. 

So as soou as we were off, we at once en- 
tered into details of what had happened 
since our last meeting. He, it anpeared, 
was just married, and bad a good living 
near Scone, Which bad come to hi-n through 
the influerce of his father-in-law. 

**You used to beat :ne bollow,” be said, 
“at falling in love, hence I am much sur- 
prised that 1 am the first toturn married 
tbat. 

“You must come down and see my wife, 
and the new parsonage. [ had great trouble 
With the dioce-an board,”’ he was going on, 
but seeing the blackness stealing over my 
face, he refrained. “And you,” he contin- 
ved, “what is your latest adventure in the 
falling-tn-love-line ?”’ 

Iu the fulness of my heart I there and 
then told him all that weary afternoon’s ex- 
ploits, with many raptures of ber divine 
vbeauly. 

He langhed consun.edly, far more I 
thought than the humor of the story tmer- 
ited. Finally be apologized, and, still gasp- 
ing, explained that he knew the young 
lady perfectiy well from my description— 
in fact? would be glad to introduce me any 
lime. ° 

The train stopped at Scone, where Brown 
Was to get out, but before he did so, I bad 
overwhelmed him with thanks, and ac- 
cepted an invitation to come and dine on 
Tuesday, there to meet inv chariner. 

“No thanks, no thinks,’’ his last words 
were, “thank ine when it is all over.’’ 

I fear I did some mad things in that 
empty coupartinent, and what old Joe, my 
fisherman, thought of me the next day, f 
can only dimly conjecture. Coming down 





| accordingly, 


from one of my loftiest air castles, | hap- | 


pened to remark that I| didn’t seem to ve | 


catching much. 

“No,” be replied, ‘‘we arn't acatching 
much, You #ez you’s a-fishing for roach, 
but if apy gentleman was to arsk me, why, 
I should say as how you was fishing for 
perch. 

Though aware of this (froin Jee) wither- 
ing sarcasm, I awn afraid I did not suiprove 
much, my day-dreains were far too sweet. 
Fishing is the best uw-ethod of dog nothing, 
aud enjoying it, Iam acquainted with; that 
is, real fishing, froin a punt or from the 
bank in a quiet place; none of your break- 
neck scramnbling after salinon or trout. But 
let me hasten to the end. In this way I 
inanaged to passthe Sunday and Monday. 
Ou Tuesday I hastened to town, selected 
my most approved suit, and made a most 
eareful toilet. At six that evening I was 
ringing the bell of the parsonage at Scone. 

1 was shown into a room, the servani tell- 
ing me that Mr. Brown would be down ina 
few moments As I entered, she mutte:ed 
Something, lost to me, for there was the 
bea aty standing by the fire. As 1 advanced, 
I heard Brown’s step behind we. 

“Here you are, old inan,” he exclaithed; 
“let me introduce you—Mr. Simith—my 
wife.” 


_---o>-l i rT SC 


SOME CAT STORIES. 
/FNHE following fteline gossip we have 
| gathered from various sources, and 


now lay before our readers for tucir 
alnuseimment. 

While cats have been known, like the fam- 
ished mothers in Jerusalem, to devour their 
own Offspring, they bave also beeu Known, 
when deprived of their Kittens, to adopt 
young bares, hedgehogs, rats, and even 
chickens. The unusual sight of a rat and 


up all night, and effectually laid the ghost. 

It was discovered very much to their sat- 
isfaction, that the bell had been rung by 
Puss in her efforts to seize the handle, 
which consisted of a bare’s foot. Many 
people have beard of the ploughiman's wise 
and affectionate cat Mysie. 

The ingenuity shown by cats in opening 
doors is sometimes remarkable. A large 
cat in the country was in the babit of open- 
ing the door for himeelf in the following 
manner. The handle in the door was one 
of the old-fashioned booped kind, which re- 
quired to be grasped, and the latch pressed 
with thethuinb, “He leaped on the wip- 
dow-sill which was near the door, sprung 
from there, and caugut the hoop with his 
fore-paw, and hung on until he pressed 
down the lateb with the other—this opera- 
tion required considerable torce—wiien the 
door, swinging open, Puss dropped to the 
floor, and quietly waiked in.” In a like 
ingenious inanner a cat hag been known to 
open a kitchen dresser dour by working the 
bar which acted as 4 fastener round from a 
horizontal toa perpendicular position, and 
thus gaining ingress 

A contributor says, “We had a horse 
which was kept in a stable not far from the 
house, and into the stall my tman intro- 
duced a kitten, end a very close intimacy 
soon grew up between the kitten and®the 
horse. I have often seen heron his back, 
which her equine friend quite seemed to 
understand, and she made her bed just un- 
der bis manger, and we have frequently 
seen them having bitsof fun togecher, 

“The horse would advance his head to- 
wards her, when Puss would put up both 
her paws, and pretend w scratch his nose, 
which he seemeu rather to enjoy; and then 
he would seize grimalkin by the skin of her 
neck in lus teeth, and lift her up, and qui- 
etly drop her, only t repeat the game, 
which both seemed to enjoy. 

“Alter a while we sold the horse, where- 
upon the cat seemed quite disconsvlate, 
Previously the stable had been ber home, 
where she alwavs stayed, except for an oc- 
casional run in the garden. But now she 
could not be induced Ww stay there, and for 
weeks she lamented the loss of her triend 
Ly fretting and mewing about the house.”’ 

The affection of a certain cat lor a pug-dog 
was greal,. 

“The cat,” says its owner, “was coustan- 
tiy observed to bring live mice to the pug, 
and we allewere amnused at the cat pushing 
the mouse betore the pug, who was wiuch 
more alarmed than pleased. 

“Our pug became very fat, and we gave 
Strict orders to our servants not to feed 


him, Still as pug continued fat,we watched | 


him, and we found that he ate the scraps 
that were lett for the pigs. This place was, 
bearded over, so that pug 
could not get over the barricade. Never- 
theless, to our astonishinent, pug continued 
as fat as over; when we discovered that the 
cat used to clinnb over the boards and bring 
over With ber bones of chicken and tish for 


| pug, Who was walling expectantly on the 
‘other side.”’ 


Lor bless ine, there he goes again.”” | 


| feor 


five young ones in the saine nest with « cat | 


and three kittens bas been seen in Edin- 
burgh. 

Tortoise-shell cats especially are clever at 
opening doors; others, deplorable poachers 
on week-days, 
propriety as soon a8 Sabbath-day comes 
round, Besides being capital hunters aud 


mole-catehers, others can fish, ring door- 


| or gas burner. 


A lalvy in Norfolk tells a story of a cat 
that aiways came to family worship. She 
knew the bell, and would race from the 
garden or yard, to reach the door ere it was 
closed, theu take her piace demurely on the 
hearth-rug, and sit erect, with tail curled 
graceftuliy round her paws. When her 
kitten wasold enough toenjoy the privilege, 
the mother made ber come too, and sit by 
herside in precisely the saine position, 
gravely reproving any inclination to play. 
— eC 

Dying FOR ANOTHER.—In China capital 
punistinent is ithe legal penalty for murder, 
piracy, and persistent thieving. It may 
also be inflicted, at the discretion of the 
i.agistrate, in aggravated cases of any des- 
cription., Infanticide, however, is not re- 
yarded as murder, the parent, by Chinese 
law, baving the right to take away the life 
ol tne child. Henee the practice of killing 
female infants, 
person to death nay alwave be satistied by 
a proxy, if the condemned can afford to buy 
one. Thus, when a rich inan is found 
guilty of capital crime, be offers £100 or $200 
a substitute, and some inipecunious, 
but numerous, family agrees to furnish one 
for the place. Lots are then cast to deter. 
mine who shall be the victiin, the unlucky 
member accepting bis fate with stoical in- 
difference. At the time appointed he pre- 
senis bimself at the court, and the convic- 
ted individual dies by proxy, while the 


n 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





Signor Succi, azed forty-five, originally a 
bank clerk at Rone, and afterwards a trav- 
elierin the East and in Africa, claims to 
have diso vered an elixir, asmall quantity 
of which enables a inan wo fast for thirty 
days, or even two months, The former 
period he bas lately accomplished success 
lully at Milan, under the inspection of a 
committee of physicians, Besides sixty 
gramines of his iiquor at the beginning, be 
swallowed nothing but pure water, a por- 
tion of which he heated to 104 degrees 
Fahrenheit, and small quantities of Vichy 
and Hunyady Janos water. The time of 
the fast is less than Dr. Tanner's, but Sig- 
nor Succi after the first few days, which he 
spentin bed, seemed to preserve nearly his 
full strength, spending sometime daily in 
swimming and fencing? 


The Chinese farm-house is a curious 
looking abode, Usually it is sheltered with 
groves of feathery bamboo and thick. 
spreading banyana, The wallsure of clay 
or wood, and the interior of the bouse oon- 
sists Of One main room, oxtending trom the 
floor to the tiled roof, with closet-lookiug 
apartinents in the corners for sleeping: 
rooms, There is asiliding window in the 
roof, made of cut oyster sheils arranged in 
rows, while the side windows are mere 
wooden shutters, The floor is the bare 
earth, where at nightfall there often gathers 
together a iniscellaneous family of dirty 
children, fowls, ducks, pigeons and a titter 
of pigs, all living together in delightful 
harmony. In some districts infested by 
arauding bands, houses are strongly for- 
tified by bigh walls, containing apertures 
lor tirearms, and pr tected by a moat 
crossed by a rude draw bridge, 





An East Indian pewspaper gives an ac- 
count of a recent occurrence in Kaj pootana 
which shows the bold that ancient super- 
stitions still bave among the vatives, Some 
years ago the Native States of Oodeypore 
and Tonk, with a view of simplifying their 
boundaries, exchanged certain villages near 
Neemuch. In this process a village inbab- 
ited entirely by Brahinios passed trom Ovo- 
dey pore to the Nawab of Tonk. This vil- 
lage had been granted in perpetuality to 
the Brahmins by a fori-er Maharana of Oo- 
dey pore, subject only to the nominal annu- 
al tee of twelve rupees for protection, After 
the exchange the Tonk authorities imposed 








Tue law which sentences a | 





i 


bereaved relatives of the deceased enjoy | 


the proceeds of the econuinical 
ment. 


arraupe- 


Oe os 


Ov THE Eves.- A few hints how to pre. 
serve the eyes:—Keep ashadeon your laiuip 


| between lignut or darkness, Never begin 


becomne the very pink of | 


bells, st al creain, and break egys iu 4 ineost | 


SVStletuiatic tnauner. 

“The e.t that gravely laid a portion of its 
diuner in front of a mouse-hole, and then 
retired to await the resull, bad surely some- 


to read, write, or sew for several tninutes 
atter coming trown darkness to a bright 
light. Never read by twilight, moonlight, 
or on Cloudy days, Never read or sew dir- 
ectly in frout of the light, window or door, 
It is best to let the ligiit fall from above, 
obliquely, over the leftshoulder. Never 
sleep So that, on first awakening, the eyes 
shall opes on th light ofa window. Do not 
use the eyesight by light so secant that it re- 
quires an effort to discriininate, The mo- 


Avoid all sudden changes | 


—— 


eto Consistof all its constituents—and n 


A revenue assessinent, which was raised 
from tine to tine tiiiit reached 500 rupees 
annually, Suecessive deputations of the 
Villagers proceeded to Tonk to lay the case 
before the Durbar, but without effect. 
Thereupon the Bratmins assembied and 
decided by the voices of all present, women 
as well a8 inen, that nothing was left to 
move the Durbar except the huiman sacri- 
flee known as “Jobur.’’ Four women pre- 
sented themselves as victims, but at the last 
moment two became frightened and with- 
drew. No opposition being offered, the 
other two went bravely and willingly to 
meet death, and were burned alive in the 
presence of the assembled community; 
their charred hands being afterwards carried 
by the villagers to Oodeypore with a de- 
mand for redress, This occurred a few 
weeks ago, and at midday, no attempt at 
concealinent being made. 





There is consternation just now amon 
the jewellers of Paris, who have founc 
themselves the dupes of what has not yet 
been pronounced to bea traud. Last year 
they were the victims of a diamond traud, 
The gems found at the Cape were inore 
plentiful and of interior quality tothe gen- 
uine diamond of fittv. years ago. The fire 
was less brilliant, and the stones bad a yel- 
low tinge. An ingenious manipulator 
steeped them in a vio et dye, and by some 
chemical process they came forth from the 
ordeal @ brilliant white. This industrious 
investigator received as the reward of his 
research a recompense of six months’ iin- 
prisontment, and the jewellers were for the 
moment comforted,” But now things are 
going wroug again. There are sone splen- 
did rubies inthe market, whose genesis it 
is very difficult to account for, Tested 
chemically, they answer the true definition 
of the Oriental ruby ; analysis shows thei 
thie 
ing else. The chemist issatistied, but the 
expert bas his doubts, The fire is not so 
biilllant, and there are certain vellow tones 
which the true gem bas escaped, It is sus. 
pected that a aifficult problem bas been 
solved, especially since it is found that these 
gems When broken up do pot follow a regu. 
lar line of cleavage—as a crystal should— 
but splitin all airections, It is suspected 
that Swiss artificers bave iearned bow to 
melt a number of sinall rubies and Cconseli- 
date them intoone. Ten carats weight of 
ruby sparks would be worth a few dollars ; 
one ruby of ten carats would be worth soine 
hundreds of dollars, The subject isa seri- 
ous one, aod there are both chemical and 
legal difficulties in its treatinent Experts 
are now emploved to ascertain Low tlie 
thing is done, and then the judges will de. 
cide whether the process or sale aiiounts lo 
fraud. 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


KATIE’S TEA PARTY. 


BY SAKA Vili. 


TATIE,” said Mra. Brand, who wis 
Standing at the garnion gate and opened 
tas she spoke te let her litte girl tin, 


“were those tue children at tie new Gorrie 
house you were talking to?” 

“Yen, it was Belin and Julia Maller, 
tepmtseceea’’ mpm ered Katie Gotpeacenthy | 


they vive such prone portios oftenand they 
Were telling tne about thew, and Julia says 
thev are wong to ask mie to toe nex” 
“But, Katie, they are precrpele 1 chev tent 
Wish you to make any vaequatitanee with: 
have seen them qVeiarrelilujg Ww thi eoueh 
otiior Very rudely tideod, and am quite sure 
thev would not dour girlie anve ’ 


trod? 
’ 


But, tania, thev'’re quite rieh, 
argued Katie, “lots tiore money Une we 
have, and it's Such oa ground bots Tom le. 
There's a looking giao cigat up be ties cer 
itip.’’ 

“Nevertheless, that does not mike Chea 
Gesirable friends tor vou. DP stout tbe sorry 
to mee tay Koti spruleteven fort Sake of 
Mbeki ine pel ism pe te thee coulbnge.” 

Mis. Pranet was called away oth doors) at 
thai prornit aed Katie Sauntered on around 
the garden by tiers Di rather telank 

She titd been poreatiy dtapressed ty the 
dashing tianners of t mee geey cared Vealss, acted 
had already cocmsprotiised besseil to the ex 
tont of litrititay at t poss le opaurivoit retorn 
for Ghretr corti Daves, are trou tf termapieea 
did wet relont, Kate fh Tt shies Weald bee 
placed inwasadiv uadigniti de) position, and 


didn't quite s ober WAN mtotit, 


SUL L, propre never Nprreare be ausked to 
Lerma trai hit th ie ated bee tiered! starinnye 
thouphtiuliy at a bed of pretty pik 
datsion, 

But Katie's Ideas of lawfol expeetation 
and ber new aeqaamntineces’ tdeas ou the 
Bane BuUbject differcd Cons terably, 


She tmiet them every dav elitluer onthe 


Way tooor frou selool, and oetore the end 
of the first week they were deiunandiog 
When She tneant lo carry oul her tavita- 
tion. 

“Our tiatiina lets US Ive as Pbathy peur. 
ties as we Jikhe,’ remarked Belia Moiliet 
lottily. We bad one an tee garden lost 


nore than tweatvy piris; we asked tueui ou 
Bilt paper, too.’ 

*e\Nred we lead ou 
once,” reluried 
least in hitile 
marde.s; (here's a pate 
lovely on the prass 
trees'’ 

“Perbaps she isnt allowed,’ volunteered 
Belia with an dopleasant dark. 

Wikies tant Willi tit 
hier taioliver’s Wistiies, dior Gwar Seuse of mitt 
mid owe wWoal- 
bowed Uyprii ow pride. 
She would pive the 
Brass low. 

That would show theo 
gether a baby, and after 


tea party de the worden 
Deriggtatecth Deg tapp——*at 
ato the emed of the 
I, waned it) wats 


litte 
under the beautiful 


jer 


Int 


“ wed 


bieed bperraue cheeks 


tou, rear etouuhiy 


pletbierr aay 
berardi 


u“ 


” Ty ae ee ee | 


lea-party, oul ou 
Wasn't alto 
Well, allerystiie cid 


shie 


Hot much care Just them wWwheluer lucy 
Hoeticed ber agalnoor tot. 

The downward tath os fatally siooth 
Botnet aes., Phat allerioou Mes. Prete 


tvs Willi aw iriend 
Waltehed her po 


Was sent for to stay three d 
dangerousiv dil. Whakie 
Very silently. 

As Boon as Lhe eal lewd UIsappeare 1, Koitie 
abstracted a sloet ol totespuaper out ool the 
desk, and belook lersel! down the paruen 
to the wood, 

Gilt-edyed paper was bevond her, but the 


luVitationg Should be written Out lu proped 
sLy le. 

She sat down on the grass under a big 
beech tree while ste composed it, | 

“Miss Kate rand begs to invite: Miss | 
Juim Miller and Miss Della Milier toa 
wood toa-party, tie day after to-morrow at 
six o'clock.” 

She delivered the note tate Julia Miller's 
owl hlaatid as Sine i rrie« prast tiie hious Oi 
hier Way Lo seliool Lie ies peorbatin.  Piviat 
Of} ber tiiad, textes t practical pourt, 
how the lea Was br te provided aud carried 
tu the wood, 

Katie iieantto do the thing properly now 
that she bad begun it, and Hotliiy Less 
than the best Cains Would Goutenut ber | 
Three of the old dragon red and blue caps 
avd saucers, 4 Saar basi and alk jig, 
were surreptiGously Ccouveved to a heliow 
In the beech, and them she went tote cle 
kitchen to iiake lero wit Bridget for 


Bole help, 

“Bridget, I've ashed two of the girls to 
have lea Will ine toetdiorrow in the wood: 
will you please make usa teapot full? Dal 
carry it there,”’ 
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“My! 


whatatea-party!”’ laughed Bella; 


“why, we have lad forty ata tine, aud we 
a! wavs had tables and seats.” 


“You will 
sitler, 


said Katie, begiintn 

“Is that the couinauy teapot?” was Bella's 
next (yee Bliatl. 

Her hostess (ushed scarlet; the “compa. 
Wah necurely locked up—this 
was Beriiget’s, and belouged tothe Kitchen, 
butitehat been the only ome come-at-able, 
md She did notwant to lave to explain Lliis. 


, 
my 


*heie't 


te apot 


~ 


find that moss a great deal 
J think it’s nicer than any chairs,” 
rto pour out the tea, 


there any cake?’—this alter an 


Outious splenee, in adissatistied loue from 
cake every day at 
Ddou't call this much of a party.” 


bForone minute K tie 


to Keep back ber leaps. 


burning cheeks 


—**\Qee 


uel 


trout 


besitated 


home. 


between 
indignation and poveness, seareely able 


uwreat diznity. 


Then she rose with 


oA | y 


Hittin always taught ine toatl was very 
rude fo make remarks and Comparisons of 
Kind, Stree cid 


Lival 


wteV Cleliny tee abo 


with 


not wish 


Thies 


sorry indeed PT disobeyed ber” 
‘Toe visitors Sprrisnnys to their feet, 
better wo hote agai, Julia, and get our lea 


there,’’ 


bala | 


d 


vou, and I 


to have 
“aud very 
“We'd 


Bella, angely; “we'd never 


have troubled to eomeat all, ifwo'd known 
better than 


you 


cCouldau't 
this stall’? prototing her 


thors, 


mney Clotrigye 


foot seornfully at 


the remains of tie feast. Whetuer she was 
siatnding nearer Llian sie Was aware, oF 
whether it was intentional, Katie could 
not be sure, butat Chat tuonent one of tie 
precious Cups and Saucers crashed to pieces 
tiiuder her toot. 

- * * * + * . 

Long after her untoannerly guests 
had no wily vanished, Katie sat there ervingy 
tears over the reiuus of her unbappy 
party —the first (ine she had ever deceived 
hertmotuer, sod this was all the satisfaction 
she was to have outoft it, “And, oh’? she 
webbed, “LP didn't meed to have ber pretty 


llow at 1 


mother’s 


Cups broken to take at worse ! 
tote dl ther atvout 1 7’ 

“Pell ter whit?’ eame her 
gentle vere frou: bebinmed.  Winet 
girlie fretting bere by herself for?” 


wy Whe Cree The Sight 
does this taean 2?) she asked pravely, 
In avery deluge of repentant tears, the 


culprit 


told 


lier story, 


Is 


' 


ny 
Phen 


of the tea-things, “what 


were sueh clever wiris, and it woutd 


pipers 


to 


Ubicripetat they 
be 


bo 


pave thems all to maveelt, wid they 


were just torrid, but oven dt they bad been 


“as 


pond 


us 


l expected, 1 


wasn't 


worth 


it, 


and I’ve spot vour pretty teachings”? 
“1t's not the toa things | aoacserry about,” 

Said Mrs, Brand j; itis teat ory litthe daugh- 

ter, that TP have alWays trusted 8», could de- 


CelVe tie SO. 
a SE TE) 


nev 


” 


er 


will 


walt, 


mother,’ cried 


Katie, very ernestiv, as they walked up the 
wood together, balfan hour later—at least 


trv tard 


The 


rt, 


the broken pileees, and then if 


feel like forgetting, Vil 


remember 


we?’ 


just 


how 


look 


I shall 


Will you Jetine Keep 


over 


at them, and 


LE felt tO-uigtit about 


“Very well, you shall, and 
vou to keep your promise io wil not be the 
nsvlul cupdn the set, broken though 
ibe”? 


Jesuit 


Arad 


sale 


the 


they 


dollies and bits 


help 


‘ 
. 


Drigmt ribbon and dace that tnake up Katie's 
treasures, | 
sie heeps that little cup and saueer ina lit 
tle paper packet; Dut sie bas mot needed to 
her 


open it 
inelancholy 


CUM, 


M 


by 


[ranie, 
fine Wweath 


ASTER 


the 


o ee 
braces, 


nod 


er 


— 


own 


sO fur, to 
tea-party 


and 


_ >_> 


rete 


pourliculiar 


drawer, 


of 


ABOUT TOM TUCKER, 


by 


HWiNKRY 


THOMAS 


PRI 


TUCKER, 


her 


ILS Conseqguel- 


who 


had, a8 vou tay tiave read, oflended 
a Court lady by stuutng to ber in the 
shop invtead of speakinu, Was putin prison 
‘Tour was very lonely 
in his Coll, Whiel liad bars om the 


wna 


Kit. 


aon 


Poor 


Kitss. 
‘yr, nod mot eold,. 


Wwindow- 


Portunately, it was 


Toe hing whe lad pat ‘Pom in prison was 


t Very busy 


ib 


biti, 


sand od 


that the queen was a very idle lady. 
J ins 


Sie tmiade tarts aid 


Abd she Was also EXLremely 


pittad, wan 


There were bees iu the gardeus Vs 
* mlialbles: 


flies 


hours 


the 


bin Chee 
in 
iews. 


Lhiv 
11 


mM 


Wa bange 


there 


was 


Were 


food of 


Weil 


Hib) BOrPY lo Sav 


tarts; 
honey, 


ae 


dogs and 
kennels: bawhs and cats in 
ecaretual 
thout Los amonev, amd the family did its 
Wistiltig at io. ; 

Pour Pueker kKiew this, because he 
to look Out of Winkows and watel 


very 


used 


the tiaid 


badging oul the Court suits todry, 

‘That was the ouly amus inent Tom haa, 
except When he tried to tame some black- 
birds whieh came flying about’ the prisou 
wardens, 


| MwWitsterstiigs 


“There is a boa-constrictor in jelly,’”? said 


the gaoler, “and a ienkey pudding, and @ | 


ephant; there are bears’ tails and 
humps, with ftiving fish and 
fowls—all kinds of beautiful 


stewed e! 
buffaloes’ 


| clisshves.”? 


“AL! said Tom; “I wish 1 could make a 
pie ora pudding. Perhaps the king would 
let me yo tree!" 

“That he certainty would,” said the nan, 
‘of you sang him a sone as well,” 

“Piltry,” replied ‘Tour Tucker, “There 
#a Whole week yet. Bring me the news 
uvery day, that I may think of something 
more wonderful than anybody else.” 

Next day and tie day a‘ter the gaolor 
came and told him about the erystallised 
oysters, the canvas-back ducks, and the 
yreen geese that had been sent in barley- 
sugar houses with gelatine windows, of the 
apples filled with meited goid, and the 
strawberries studded with diamonds, the 
cherries in which were precious stones,and 
yooseberries filled with seed pearis, 

‘Tour wasin despair. How could he ever 
hope to send in such dainty dishes as these, 


Vand beset free upon the king’s birthday? 


, around tue cdye 


Hle thought und thought until the very 
inorning before the birthday, and at last an 
idea came into bis head. He was singing 
to hiniselsi— 

‘sing as 


uy ol sixpence, 


A pocket full of rye," 

The rye was the rve-bread which he had 
crumbled ‘i; Lis pockets for the birds, 

Obl,’ said Tom aloud, “1 wish I could 
Inake something In the shape of a pie.” 

Just then three blackbirds cane up and 
Siny tor their usual meal. Tom fed thet, 
and tuen hid them: under his hat, while 
others came in, and he fed them: he put 
thems under his hat until quite a nnuimber 
were collected, and whem Tom sfted up 
the straw hata little, they all chirped and 
sany to be tet out. 

‘Jour burst out laughing. “Well,’? he 
said, “you are are a funny pack of birds, 1 
never saw such in apy life. If the king 
only heard or saw you T am sure he would 
laugh, and then be migbt let ae go out of 
prison.” 

Toen suddenly an idea strack Tom, He 
kept soine by birds under his big hat, and 
sore under a cloth, Where they went to 
sleep, 

Then be shouted until the keeper came 
and asked hin what he wanted, 

“T wanta big pie-dist,” cried Tom, ‘and 
some rolled dough for crust, Let ue make 
the king a pie.”’ 

“Certainly,” reptied the man. 1 eannot 
prevent any one trom sending the king a 
present. But what will your pie coutain ? 


Yourself ?”’ 
“No,” said Tom, “1 never thought of 
that, I have «a better plan. Get me the 


dish and the paste, and Twill make « glori- 
ous dish, Et tu set belore the king !” 


That nigiit he fed his birds, and while 
they were asleep le packed tiem —twenty- 
four tine blackbirds—into au euiply pie- 


dish. 

Ile covered the dish with paste, but all 
he left litthe boles, into 
which he put the birds’ beaks so that they 
could breathe while packed in the pie. 

‘The paste was dn the morntug browned 
near the fire, and so arranged by the gao- 
fers Wile that the pie looked quite cooked 
and baked beautifully. 

Then Toms, iu lis Court calico suit, and 
aultended by the pacler, weut to the beauti- 
ful palace, 

Ashe got near the royal apartinents the 
paoler, Who liked ‘Poin, told) lin that be 
Diight sing or whistle a soug, 

So ‘Pou, who bad tinade up lis mind, be- 
gan the rivine which all culliren know 
nowadays, bul Which was tirst sung by Tom 


| Tuckor— 


Siug a song of sinpence, a pocket tull of rve, 
Four and-twcouts tha birds baked ina pile; 
When the pie is opened the birds beyio te stig: 
Is tol that a daluty dicli to set before a wing 2"* 


Tour was a good singer, and his yoice soon 
reacied the 
house recanolin Up lis soverelsus, 

The queen was finishing her break fast 
With bread and honey, whea Tour was cou 
tnanded to cuter the palace anc produce bis 
pie. 


Iie put it down, and then the king catue 


In. ‘Tour bowed low to the ground, aud 
When asked, confessed that be had been 
lpmesoned for singing, and that he had 


nade a ple—an extraordinary pie—which 
would astonish everybody. 

“Ttis wearty dinnertime, your Majesty,” 
Said the head-cook, Wiho Superintended the 
roval banquet. ‘“Shali we then serve the 
pie?” 

“Yes,” replicd the king. “It is nearly 
twelve o'clock, and lam huugry. Ring the 
bell, , 


hing, Who Was in his counting | 








| 


I se such a wonderful 
“Young wan, ubk 


“Never did 
thing !’’ he exclaimed, 
for what you please,”’ 

“Pardon me, your Majesty, and let the 
birds go Iree tov,’’ 

“You aud your birds are free,” said the 
king; “i pardon you. Come in alter din. 
ner and sing to us,”’ 

Then Tom let the blackbirds go, One 
flew into the garden, and pecked the nose 
of the girl whowas banging out the Court 
suits, apd when Tom came to sing ater 
dinner, be added a verse to the rbyime, 
thus— 

The hing wasin his counting-house, counting out 
liis WiGHeYy: 

The queen was in the parlor, cating bread and honey; 

The maid was in the garden hanging out the clothes, 

When up came a blackbird aad pecked off her nose,** 


Alter the dinner Tom went home, and 
never afterwards did he offend any one by 
his ill-timed singing. And there’s the end 
Ol tiv story. 


iP > aa - 


{ABBIIS IN MILLIONS.—Thinking that 
the animal would be profitable in the new 
country some speculator introduced seven 
rabbits in 186010 New Zealand. Since that 
time they have increased so rapidly that 
between 1875 and 1884 55,000,000 rabuilt 
skins were exported, the supply of 18384 
being 9,800,000 skins skins, the contribution 
of the preceding year bavipg been about 
Lhe saline. 

At first sizlt these figures seem to repre- 
sent an enormous profit, but in reality they 
represent @ cousiderable loss, the sun paid 
lor killing the rabbits and dressing their 
skins for the iwarkev far exceeding the 
money jor which they are sold, 

Could they be let alone tie landowners 
would be only too glad, but they continue 
to Increase to such an extent that, unless 
their numbers were Kept down, every 
sleep facin Would Lave to be abandoned, 
as, ludeed, hus been tie Case in nore than 
one instance, many sinail farimers Lave 
been ruined, 

‘The rabvit is uiterly destructive to pas- 
ture land, not only eating the grass close to 
the ground, buteven pulling up the roots 
When the grass is finished, 

Wire fence suuk deeply in the ground, 
allords the ouly hope of checking the ani- 
inals, but after a while, tinding they cannot 
force their way througu it, they burrow 
under, 

A well known gheep breeder was forced 
to abanden a run’? of 250,000 acres, Vari- 
ous tnethods of eXlerininating the rebbit 
have been tried, 

lu December, 1885, 300 stoats and weasels 
Were seutto New-Zealand, for the purpose 
of being turned loose into the rabbit bure 
rows and destroying the inmates, ‘This was 
the sixth cousizguimentl within two years. 
W bat success this ii portation may produce 
sceins rather doubtiul, as the Introduction 
Of a pew anlinal is always @ Very dangerous 
eXperiinent 

li fact, it recalls the well-known ex- 
perivnces of tie Laccadives, where cats 
Were sent to eat the rats which destroyed 
the crowns of Lue palin trees, but preferred 
to slay on the ground and eat fish that were 
plentiful on the shore, Then some snakes 
were sent, but ouly irightened the inuauit- 
ails. 

Then mongeooses were sent, and found 
that il Was tiucin easier to eat the poultry 
than to Giluib the palius trees alver rats. At 
last, OWS Were Sel to drive the rats to the 
wround, Where the rats aud the monugooses 
could pet at thew, 

‘The resuit was that the interlopers were 
destroyed, tie Inbabitants preferring the 
rats alone to the rats, plus the cat, mone 
yoose, suake, and owl, 

Ausiralia sutters «as inuch as New-Zealand 
frou the depredations of the rabvoit. In 
Qluvenusiand, whieh the rabbit bas uot us yet 
beached, great efforts are belug made to 
keep it oul ol tue Province, 

Tenders lave been accepted for 2,550 
tiles of foncing Wire and 400 wiles of wire 
betting Ol Simall imesh, 

——_ ee ———— 


Titk MIND is largely dependent for its 
Strenpta aud clearness Of Vision upon the 
purity of ihe liieg Jt is true that a maa 
Should Kinow Wirat is risgitio order to do 
rigit; Dut itis aiso true tial ie must be in 
the babitot doling rignt im order to inaKke 
such kuowledge of any practical value. 
bor example, oue Who is accustoined to live 
Wisely and to avoid whatever he be.ieves 
injurious learps one Giy through a reliable 
Source Lhata certain article of diet of which 
litt loud, ora certain batit tuat he bas 
acquired, is deleterious, and be at once dis. 
Coltinties at. Another, accustomed tu selfe 
ludulgene *, Feceives the same instruction, 
and inakes ne Change in conduct, The in- 
tellect of each has been appealed to alike, 


Is 


“And why can’t vou take itin the bouse Pom used to put the crumbs which he The bell was rung. Al! the courtiers, the and their kKuow ledge of the point In ques- 
atee | With the oliers, Miss hat?” pSaved: tian hi st ve-br ead odnto bis pocket, | guests and the yrandeus eae in. thom bs ¢ qrval; butin the one case the babit 
“Tt's nicer cut ilae re, Doyrictye do, there's seed feed the birds, and thos amusemenot led Tue bangquet-lall Was tilled with people ; Or riplit-doing inakes it operative, in the 
a Kovd girl, and I'll dust iy Poot © Vory tor tits bee oye released trois prisoi, aS you the tables Seemed to bend beneath the viher tie abit of Wrong-doing iuakes it 
dav this weel, shall hear, ‘ heavy and s;lendid presents, while tie | operative. 

Bridget was always re ady to oblige if at The blackbirds and thrashes liked Tom | king went round tasting and luspecting: toe ; — 
c mot mOtliiu, atid aprreedd without further vervonuch. ‘Phey would perch on the bars | curious dishes, aud rewarding Lhe pivers us THE SiyMPATHETIC FRIEND—A really 
wegen s — a . tu provide bread-and-but fthe Window and sing, and Tour would thev deserved, ? SVinpallielic Iricid prowuipts, advises, cone 
le “The “9 pd r = citelhewate™ tke t io : a bis lian “ wae netiines, or put At the very end was ‘Tour's pie. trols, Spurs on the Xero, uid, jn short, 
caine i ’ ss KK , : eri ! a ne a -“ a) . it, wh congas B = ul 4 wo “as Lhis vour dainty dish, boy said the @Xercises ab incalculable influence. Many 
mt tlie yoircie a ‘ emer tect eae t - ? 7 ues heads under their KK yy Phere is _— mtg Cal US lth this, nian are boo sell-comtained and = self-asser- 
t es , : i t Yp " Se Bepyoiug your Majesty’s pardon, I think tive to wish forsucu afriendship;but many, 
la piss | k yg ™ j Vil i surpris \ é . i see it it Lhe Lier lial, sped Lielr lIVes seed- 
bis ‘ s wy I y ure on is were, 

=) ’ 
r 
x pe 1 ] " . {) S I 
pot i b mM it 4 ’ j ly " j j MM 3 + AUOWL an 
dm Ciiens “*: “ [ us NAVI ig-Cerds; a prize was olfered for the fthe top crust and y .. hour's geilal Suus! 

tebaticdend J a t Rul y ‘ ud A most CullOus dSh, and tue most Wonderful Li @ thioient th blackbirds, whieh had os - —<—>-° —<— — 
ey a ae ae a EN rn yg kono dir iH. veh an been cram ped Ip, Streteved Out their uecks, BE not too briel in conversation, lest you 
h tics mM, 1 prison, was told of the prepara and began to sing loudiy, asthey bad sung be not understo xd; nor tov diffuse, lest you 

“ i 118. , to J iiIr bb Ubder tlie Slru il, ve ir 1biesu.Le, 
= _ 
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THE ROSARY. 





BY A. ¥. R. 





Ihave strung them ona colden string, 
Those dated days of ours; 
Like diamond stars is their giittering, 
Their periame like sueomer lowers; 
Avid when Tsit in the disk clone, 
When the long ‘*day’s dark’? is over 
I take wy Rosary frow its nert, 
Hidten warmly away in my breast, 
Anttell mys vith allncerines t 
My veads that reeall and mean » 
And ilve av iin through each little thing 
O! the nist an. it= preeloosd 
Tirough the tears avd the siniles that ever cling 
Around our sweet past hours, 


and done, 


a 


beads much, 


rtimuc’), 


wer 


Lvatheres them softiv, one by one 
From Meinory'’s border-lLand, 
Some tay tullin the noonday san, 

And some nestled dewp tn the sand, 
Some were ocergrown by the verdant turf: 
Aud some layetumbled amid the surf, 
That chafes forever upon the shore, 

Where Time 1s breathing, **No a 
And some were set soesart in frost, 

That Hope shrank froin thei as something lost: 
But Love sintied down from bis stad, 

And watched tillimy task was doue, 
As I strung them with soft and tender hand, 

The treasures my search hid won, 


ore, no more.** 


, 


Oh, cruel time and tide may do 
Full many « bitter deed, 


Since all that we may plead aud ree, 
Cannot check or change their «peed: 
Much we may dream of much we aay trest, 


Will fade, like the , todust: 
The hope we cherishe! may sizh and part: 

The reed we leant on may pi ree thet 
But nothing can dita the tender shine 

Clinging aboutthese Jewels of uf 
And never in vain, for im 


rose of a das 


jeart: 


or for you, 
Can Memory’s magic plead, 

For pure and rounded, and rich and true, 
is every threaded bead! 


— +  —-— 


TO THE POINT. 


Spartan brevity of speech is still some- 
times amusingly illustrated. A 
thy man, unaccu-tomed to publie specking, 
being suddenly called upon to address a 
Sunday school, rose to his feet, 
vainly strugecling for al 
hoarsely muttered: “Dear children, don’t 
ever play with powder.” following 
gallant toast was lately given at a military 


most wor- 


niterence, 


J ne 


diner in Carolina; ‘*Tie ladies—onr artis 

heir protection—their aris our reward.” 
“Don’t eat stale Q cumbers. They will 

W up” is the terse advice of some wit. 


Announcements on shop signs expressed in 
the succinct style of one connected with a 
certain restaurant in New York, should 
serve as startling advertisements: ‘Lunch 
75 cents; square 1 pertect 
gorge, 1 dollar 25 cents,’" Ta the same city, 
a shopkeeper is said to have stuck upon his 
door this laconic advertisement: ‘A boy 

yanted,”’ On going to his siiop next morn- 


meal, dollar; 


ing, he beheld a smiling little urehin in a 
basket, with the fllowing pithy label: 


‘Here he is!’ 

A penny-a-liner would hardly find much 
employment on the Kansas paper which in- 
formed the public that “Mr. Blank of Mis 
sourL got toeowning horses that didn’t be- 
long to him. and the next thing he knew 
he couldn’t his feet dosvn to the 
ground.’”” Lynehed probably. A Western 
writer, speaking of a new play jact written 
by a gentlewan of Cincinnatti, says; ‘The 
unities are admirably observed; the 
first 
never flags fora moment unt!l the curtain 
fal's.”" 

The ot 
have been summed up in the tollowing con- 
The first thing 
on founding a colony is to bail 


get 


du 


ness which commences with the act 


characteristies severa' 


cise form: a Spaniard «ks 


a Portuguese, to build a church: an En 
lishmman a drinking-booth: and a French- 
man, a dancing floor. 

A cobbler visited one of the large mann. 
factories the other day, and tor the first time 
in his life saw shoes made by machinery. 
“Whatdo you think of that?’ asked the 
foreman. ‘It beats awl,”? was the laconic 
and significant reply. 

A “sensible” 
would have called 


Ss 


woman, 2 
her, 
ashy man, who made her a rather omg ] 
He bought a wedding ting, and 


the } 


Abernethy 


Wi: liscovered by 


proposal, 
gent it to ady, inclosing a sheet of note- 
paper with the brief qive stion, ‘Does ¢ fi 
By return of post he reccived for at 
‘Beautifully.’ 
It is related t 


is even 


4 


~Wwel 


hat Makart, the rreat 


’ 


nese painter, 


V Molth the ma 


uf 
watched his opp tyunitv, ana, is AKA : 
) At last 


ponent rose,s | 


ped into his chair 


OT 


' 








and, after | 
' 
last 


SS ee 





his dream was§ to be realised, he was to 
sjyend the evening in Makart’s society. 
The painter sigeed to him to play, and 
game began, and went on with no other 
sound than the moving of the pieces. At 
last the American mule the winning move, 
aud exclauned, ‘Mate!’ Up rose “Makar: 
in disgust and stalked oui, saying angri’y 
toa frien] who asked why he left so earl) 
“Ou, IT ecan't stand playing with a chatter, 
box!’ 


the 
saat 


The expsessions used by some boys and 


VENING POST. 


Femininities. | 


It is only once in a life that the average 


, man loves his neighbor as himself. 


} 


' 


girls if writiea as pronounced would Jooke 


like a foreign language. ol 
boys’ conversation like the, following may 
called shorthand talking: ‘Warjego 
lasnigit?’ ‘“‘Tladder skate.’’  ‘‘Jerfind the 
ice hard’ngood? ‘Yes; hard’nough.”’ ‘Jer 
“No; Bill’n Joe wenterloug.”’ 
**Howlate jerstay’?’ 
knew wenyergoin, wonher? IT wanter go'n 
showyer howto skate, “H—m, 
skate better’n you I'd sell out 
“Well, we'll iryerace “nseefyercan. 

The wellknown answer of the Greeks 
to the Persian king the battle ef 
Thermopylae, was rivalled by the despatel 
of General Suvaroff to the Russian Em- 
press: “‘ILurrah! Isiail’s ours!’ The Em 
press returned an answer equally briet: 
‘“Huorrah! Field Marshal!’ 

There are some quaint and pithy epistles 
Quin, when offended by Rich, 


Specimens 


be 


goerlone?”’ 
“Pastate.”’ “‘Lemme- 
si ficoodn’ 
"nquit.” 


before 


v4 
4 


on record. 
went ayay in resentment and wrote 
at Bath.’’ 
not quite so civil: ‘* Stay there.’ 

Sibbald the editor of the 
Seottish Poetry,’ led 


three or four years, Quring which time 1] 


“lam 
The answer was as laconic but 
‘“'hronicles of 


resi in London tor 
only 


friencs in Seotland were ignorant not 


lis 
Leith 
chant, contrived to get a letter conveyed to 


address, 


of his movements, but even of 
In the Jong run, his brother, : mer- 
him, the object of which was to inquire 
into his circumstances and to ask where he 
lived. “DEAR 
Broruer—!I jivein Soho, and my business 
isso so—Yours, JAMES SIBBALD.”’ 


His reply ran as follows: 


Concise and to the point was the curious 
letter sent by a farmer toa schoolmaster as 
an excuse for his scn’s absence trom selhool] 
This meant kep’ 
at “ome to go a-taterin’—gathering potatoes, 
A Canadian freshman once wrote 
his father- ‘‘Dear Papa—I want a little 
change.”’ The fond parent replied by the 
next post: “Dear Charlie—Just wait tor it. 
Time brings cnange to everybody.” 

Bricfer than these was ar epistle of Emile 


“<< ‘epatomtogoatal i he 


home to 


de Girardin to his second wife, with whom 
he lived on most unfriendly terms. The 
house was large enongh to permit them to 
dwell entirely separate from one another 
Que day, Madame de Girardin had an im 
portant communicriion to make to her ius 
Taking asmall sheet of paper she 
wrote: “The Boudoir to the Library: 
Would like to go to Switzerland M, de 
imidiating her concise style, re 


band, 


(sirardin, 


spondel: “The Livrary to the Boudoir: 
Go.’’ That was all. 

One of the most laconic wills on record 
ran thus: “I have nothing; [ owe a great 


| deal—the rest I vive to the poor.’”’ 


brains of bold. 
Beware of small temptations. 


[vind words cost no more than unkin | 
Better pass a danger once than be always 
in fear, 

Blow the wind never so fast it will lower 
at last. 


A thousand 


one truth, 


probabilities do not make 


The joy of the spirit indicates its strength. 


All heal ny things are sweet-tempere, 


Sugar-house parties are quite popular 
aimvug Lee sweet wiris of the present period, 
It is usually unmarried women who write 


o hiect of **How to Manage a Husband." 

Powered rice, sprinkled upon lint and 
tpplted te fresh wounds, will stop bleeding, provided 
thartery is net cot, 


The rage tor collecting postage stamps is 
Parts reports 


sald to beseon the fucrease in France. 


1 frins iu the business. 

Whe says you cannot reason with a wo- 
Y ‘woman. And 
ally that is all the woud it will do, 


man? Hean reason with aener- 


It isa fact that fainting has out of 


gone 


fas Whatever may be the eause, ladies faint 


now only on the stage aud in novels, 

Earrings are declared to be 
ilanthoeritv, and di mel 
leriv. Engaged young meonshould paste this iti in 
thetr hats, 


unnealthy by 


A tnevtic anne earrings poaurticeue 


If sleep be thorough, a short speli will do 


more good than a much longer durstion of sleep that 


is lucomplete and luaperiect both iu its uature and 
in ite effects. 

A tasteful woman can make a garret 
besautifal and hom iike, and at Litile cost; for the 
beauty of home depouds more on educated and ree 
fined taste Lian upon mere wealth, 

We cannot choose our neighbors on this 
earth, but it ie well to cultivate assimilation or at 
least forbearance, Perhaps we will not be able to 
choose our neighbors above the ¢ aniine ither, 

Belva Lockwood, the .emale lawyer, 
nominates Matilda Josivn Gaze, of Syracuse, to bea 
U.S. Senator trom New Yora, but 1s she is net 
herselt a candidate for the Presidency in 18s 

A Massachusetts maiden is said to have 
lost itrolot her Jawasna result of the peroicious 
halli of chewing gucn,. Ali, lots of po ople what 

e hLnows inust have been vietions of this latut. 

A lady who was a member of a class 
studving art concluded a reettation on Benjamin 
Hasecdon, the Engtist: vw tuter, bw stating that **to- 


vord the close of tis lite he committed sulcide, 


A magazine asks, ‘* What is true joy?’ 


True joy is what a woman feels when a committee at 
teountry fair declares that hererizy quilt is prettier 
than all the assembied erazy quilts of Mer nebyh- 


bors. 


A Belleville, Ilinois, servant gin? wentto 


seeponeafernoon and did vot wake un tile forty 
hours later. When she awoke she was necturally much 
ir ¢ edte flud that she had been deirauded of two 


ve ul iy out. 
We always know whatto expect wena 
I am 


ov : 
Piere’s te 


public tpeaket ‘Mone word more and 
And when a woman exelaime: 
tise talkiny .** 


til her tonpue is tired. 
A female schoolteacher of the 
southern counties of Tlineis with 


fence rail, atinean filed with tar and a sinall bay of 
of her lis 


Says: 
flone,** 
we understand ele is poluy to Lak une 


In one 
was presented ‘ 


fewthers ty awrathtulp rent of one pu 


whom she had punisuwed, 

N 
av. 
hiss 


ecole 


Inthe primary schools of Albany, 
. many of the litthe ones are accustomed 
at the close of The tittle 
teacher on ove clLeck and the 


Y. 
their teachers 
ored girts Kiss the 


to 
aeliool, 


pale- 


face darlinys his- her on the other, 


They were in a west bound street car 


Where tiave vou been, dear?** “Oh, I've ?t " 
shopping alldav long.’? ‘So have 6. Wire hid 
you getz’* **Oh, Pdiduct get ansthing: did you ¥ 
‘No: bat Ppriced almost everything Dsaw,*? 

| Too rade for anything. Miss Young. 

love: “‘Hlere is a telegram I want sent at once, 
please.’’ Operator: **Yes, mies.*’ Me then pro 
ceeds to count the word Miss Y.: ‘stop, sie! iow 
clare uread it? That message is contidential.** 

| A terrible threat, Mother: “Now, Per 

| tie, it's very wrong a ven to dishes te 4 ‘ i 

| do! > Perth **Yes'im Moone: ‘Din afraid f 
shallhavetoadopt strict measures with ¥ I 

(poe exttine vou don mind, sou will have to yo 

} to bed baretoot.*? 

“Are you going tol ecAniINg thi even 
ing?” *“*No, indeed, I t blea of ; ear 
ing a” 4 and a ' a it ‘ 

Well, w ) ~ y 
as thet gern wi t two 
ay © fron 

| A woman is bound to have the last word, 

i When thes a Ws ipor rem tra i 
with the principal econtrivator to the Poet Cormes 
of tiles valuatele et for wr id pebdes of bee 

} paner she quietly retorted owe e0e, rod od “* yo 
printon both side of vours? 


A worried woman rushed into the Cen 


| tral Police Station of Moutreal the other afternoon, 
Sie asheal it a stravebiliren had been found ty 
the pe i 1 ’ it it there vere the bu 
the differ « ‘ n-he exe aim “7 
ave , Wow ‘ thie other Gwe 


A machine has been invented which will 


|} sew oO fous a3 fast aa @ ven 

vork, but wheult eoue to sitting up oon Ss Jay 
night witha , gyinan, seveu ta “4s ‘ t there 
gin to do the wrk of one yt There is no fear of 

i thon driving the wirls out of market. 
. ' 
Pendant pin cushions are in t form of 
, e or { ! } 
f I 
I 
‘ 
s | ‘ 

‘ f 


Never let an opportunity to do a kind 
ret pass by you, 

The best mode of instruction is to practice 

i “A teach, 

i ef } af folly is to th nk one s 
wt “ " XL te teil otiner oo. Tie t ra, » lee 

That wich was bitter to endure may be 
Ss ett t | 

Tiere is nota word in the language so 

Z las prude j 

} unine inte own shortcomings 

| ‘ \ | art ry 
of means, tha’: men fal [ « i 








Fflasculinities. 


The less wit aman has, the less he knows 
he wants it. 


After the sweets 


ot marricd Ife depart 


| the famlly Jars remain. 


When a man’s coat is threadbare, it is 


easy to pick a hole in it. 
New York are using 


Social leaders in 


; Cinnamon a8 4 perfume 


i} oughin ve 





ts are no better than good 


are executed, 


Good thourh 
d. cans unless the 
Imprudence is the message sent to invite 
di-eare, poverty and other evils, 

If you want to sneeced in Mite, be thor- 
ir work, whatever it ta, 
an aside in life. Em- 


inl means of content, 


Recreation is but 


sine at is soures 


A man may talk and talk and not be a 
bore if he talks to you about your good points, 


The praise of others may be of use in 


teaching as not what we are but what we ought to 


be. 

Some men have lives “full of wormwood 
and vall.’’ The wermwood is barely perceptible in 
TH ieiitd. 

There is no particular harm in riding a 
rid- 


hobby UW you douttt whole road while 


A demand for the enforcement ot a local 
ily agitate 


she up the 


jiig 


law ayvalnst smoking in the eis is ml 


lng Boston, 
The son of the King of 


si 


who died 


Fiji, 


lately, was educatedin Baul bot on his return to 
Fiji relapsed into natiog etsione, 

A woman handed a valise and a letter to 
a televraph operator at Grand Forks, DD. T., and told 
film to send them over the wires 

Whv ar young Jadies nowadays like 
belts Heer ase er never thid out thelr metal 
uetil vou have giver*@them ariog 

An experigneed philosopher and sports. 
man observes that itis easter do lugs heavy shot-pun 
tei tice hrough an binpene*rable ewatiy than to 
putupaeloth line 

He was so benevolent a man, save a fa 
meow wit, somercifula man that, du his mistaken 
compe ston, bh vented iweheld a: tintrella over @ 


duck inashowerol rain, 


“Woich is correct,”’ asked Mrs. Coldtea, 


The bleeuit are Iiyht or the bl ecuits are bight?** 
Neither, replied the fleet Moor trout “The bis- 
eult are heavy is correet.*’ 


Never forget that you and your servant 


are madeof thy sine elas fhough vou mas have 
been cast in different tao ds You have lions liuse- 
teams! anid cliil-ire she nothing 


“What isa hero?’ asks an exchange. A 


hero is aman whoeean passa crowd of bows covaged 
bo makiog sno tells withoent turning tis bead to 
make sure thatthes have no destyins on tine. 

A novelty that makes the wide awake 
Chieagontan suble is atolnieture windiolll worn ase 
searfepin. Litthe fans of silver fly around with a 
pleasing buzz when abreath of air strikes them 

“Mother chidhua't you BAY all the babies 
eame tromh ‘ ‘Yea, mv aon ‘Did poor 
Charley come trou there, toort? “Ts “Well, 
no wonder the angels terniiceced bia he’ uch ahow* 
ber. 

‘onvulsions may frequently be cuf short 
lihe magic by turning the pat tom his lett side, 
The vaneea as an alter eM etol chioroform or ether 
narcosts may be penecally controled iu the same 
ma tie 


Theushts are the food of a man's mind; 


sndasthe wm dlod feeds ityron If it feedson 
roarse and t I fervent, « ' ond fou i yrow, If 
t feeds ipure and ret botood, pour avd refined 
will it grow, 

‘ Pa, have you ¢g nt thre liver phobia _ 
7m [he ‘ i 1 a8k tha juest ? 
‘ i j toe t ut 4 . awitully 

" . sliaift ‘her 
oar ‘ 

Now is the time to look around for last 
yout ‘ if trouble tn 

fading bt, leon t he porter over the plane The 
panes are st ' t ‘ her decorated it 
vd hung pia j 
A bedroom & bid or be tubre, the 
d r ” ¥ le 
i f ‘ er 
i 4 . ie le 
I - 

A Harvard pr. fessor s made the enleu- 
lathon that rea ' ’ f a the ee a 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


“Doct .r Cupid,” by Rhoda Broughton, is 
A pretty story, sweet in sentiment and full 
of delicacy in the telling. The pict is very 
goml and the char .cterdrawing is excellent, 
the two girls, Prue and Peggy, deserving 
high praise as strong and highly finished 
Studies, The bo-k bas most of the quali- 
ties of its author's earlier stories, and ber 
style is as bright as ever, if not even some- 
what more graceful and polished than in 
the past. Published tow Lippincott & Co, 

FRESH PRRIODICALS. 

The Interstate Publisiing Company, ot 
Boston, issue ao monthiy entitled “The 
Grammar School,” which is filled with 
Most excellent reading matter and pictures, 
Nothing wool t serve better as reading @x- 
ercises in schools than these useful little 
books, 

The Sanatarian is a monthly magazine, 
treating of heaith subjects in their more 
genera! aspect, that has no superior, if it has 
aneqgual in the language. We can com- 
mend it to all who are intercated in these 
Inatiers asa publication well ealculated to 
keep them fully informed of the test to. 
portant moves being mate in the great 
Questions of mational or local sanitation, 
Published at Na 113 Fulton atreet, New 
York. 

Cassell’s Fusmily for January, 
presents a rare beauty, 
printed in sepia, entitled, “What Shall J 
Say?" Thelovely girl evidentiv holds a 
proposal letter in her hand, and the pleas | 
ant countenanee looks a8 though sue woud 
Bay, “Yeas! Two Tew, ser iis are Deg in 
this nuimoer : one Dy the author of “Sweet 
Christabel,”’ entitled § Lite’s Fittal Fever,” 
which promises to be as interesting as this 
accounplished writer's former stories; the 
other isentitied “A Stepin the Dark,’ and 
ala promises well, There are twe capital 
short storia, and the usaal variety of inter- 


Vergqarzine 
ErCrenL imegrtereres vol 





esting and valuable oiatter, Inelu ling the 
ever interesting to the laties Paris and 
London tiusnion letters The iliustrations 


are numerous and beautifully ¢xecated, 
Cassell & Co., New York. 





The January number of  Lippincott's 
Monthly Magazine presents a splendid 
array ofunaees: Julian Hawthorne Sidney 
Luska, Austin Photon, Roose Kilizabeth 


Cleveland, Walt Whittiuan, Edgar Paweett 
and Barrett Wendell, Juliin Tlawthorne 
Conutrivutes the complete movel “Siniire.’? | 
Sidney Luskahasa novelette called “The 
Story of Angela” Austen Dobson has a bril- 
liant little satirical n, “The Water of 
Gold.’ Miss Cleveland’s contribution also 


isasatiriecal poem, “The Dileuuna of the | 
Nineteenth Century,” all upon) the wo- 
nan question, Walt Wiotinan, under 


the title of “My Book and 1)? discusses his 
OWn poetical theories and gives some Vvalu- 
able and entertatning bite of self-criticmitn, 


Edgar Faweett asks -Should Critics) be 
(ientieuren 7" Barrett Wendell has an 
esmay on “Social Life at Harvard.’ A short 


criticisin of “The George Movement,” is by | 
Won. WH. Babeock. The Monthly Gossip is 
unusualiv bright and entertaining. Pub- 
lighed Oy Lippincott & Co, 
—P a -« 

Mesican Frrewoop.—When O'e Bull, 
the renowned violinist, was stayin io Paris 
in IS40, be returned home late ove evening 
from ec neert, and as the night was cold he 
ordered his than to mmake a fire in his room, | 
The latter dragged towards the fireplace a | 
huge box, on whith the wort “Firewood” 
Was patnied in large letters, [oo answer to 
Ole Bull's astonished Inquiry, the servant | 
told him that the box had been delivered 
that dav atnoon by lis tuaster’s orders, as 


he thought. Ono betog broken open the 
box was found to contain twenty-two Vie- 


lings and the following letter: ‘Gireat Mas- 
ter—The undersigned, belng temubers of 
Various amateur philharmeonie societies, 


hereby deciare that they will heneetorth 
Cease to perform on Che aecompanyitg in. 
struments The same wood from which 


Ole Bull ean draw life, love, Sorrow, passion 
aud melody, is only to be regarded as—fuel 
the flames in the bands of the ander- 
Biyned, who therefore request the tirestro 
to sake an auto-<«da-le of tie enclosures, and 
tolook upon the ascending stnoke as in- 
cense offered to bis genius tly penitent dab- 
blers in the noble art.’ “This curious epis- 
tle bore the signatures of twenty-two young 
nen. Three days afterwards Ole Bull gave 
a dinner, to which he invited all the send- 
ers of the valuable “tirewood.’’ Each guest 
bad Iving before him one of the violins re- 
ferred to, and by itsside a gold ring with 
the Inscription, “Solitude and = Persever- 
ance,’ —a peace of seuascnuable advice to the 
faint hearted and a sytbolic 


dhlettante, 
indication of the means by which the vir- 


for 


tuceo hitesell lad attarned to fame, | 
P<. <a a 
A RBESPECTABLE Wotan was found 
uUNnconsgious In tue atreets at Long Island 


City tue other night, and was trken to the 


See 


atation bouse, The sergeant thougiit her 
intoxierted and put the woman in acell, 
Next morntag it was discovered that a | 


paralytic sueck and met liquor tad caused 
Ler uneonseousness, and she was rewuioved 
to ber Lowe, stew hours later. 
— — —-—— 
A Great Offer. 


She died 


No matter in what part vou Iiee, vou bad | 
Cle ’ biuwllets \ ( Portiand 
fa / vw re 
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At the Darlings. 


“vy M. B. 





OOR Mrs Darling !av ill with one of 
her bad headaches, Sie was quite a 
martyr to them and to nervous ex- 

haustion; and everybody trom her aevoted 
doctor down wards—adtmiired her sweetness 
and patience, and wonmtered why Provi- 
dence bad afflicted her with such poor 
health, and such a commonplace trifling 
bushand as Mr. Darling. When they 
thought of her gaunt sister-in-law, Miss 
Darling (who lived in the house), their 
wonder was too great for wort, and 
coufi only find expression in shakings of 
pitving beads which tmeart, “Ab! what a 
trial to so sweet a Woman to live under the 
sane roof with so sour a one.” 

Mra, Darling's bed-chamber was shaded 
from the common cheap daylight by un- 
common and expensive curtains of some 
solt shining amaterial of pexcock-blue tnt, 
as she was considered too lair and precious 
to surround with anything vulgar or un- 
clean. The air was fragrant with aromat- 
ic Vinegar, a8 the unadulterated air of 
Heaven was thought too tasteless and unin- 
Viting to tind entranes into her delicately 
chiselled nostrils! The thoor was jrulltiess 
of the general bad qualities of flo rs, and 
had been educated out of its primitive 
hardness and creakiness DV Successive ap- 
plications of carpeting, over which a rich, 
subdued Turkey pattern lay as if it were 
quite at home, and would only like dainty 
‘yet to rest on it. 

And Mrs, Darling's bed! 
of beauty, wilh TS peacock-blue 
Its heavy fringes, 
white coverlet and its carved pillars. 
it lay «a small roseword table, 
bright with ervstal-stoppered bottles of va- 
rious hues, and blue cuina cup ana saucer, 
Also a pilt-edyed text-book, a bDirbiiday guct 
from the doctor's sister, 

And what shall we sey of the invalid her- 
self, the centre of allthis beautvand frag- 
rance ? 

She lay, half reclining ona pile of frilled 
and lace trinmimed “pillow-shams’? (as Tam 
told thev are called, being teo nice for 
heads to ite on, and being used as orna- 
ments nostiv), With a pale pink Shetland 
shawlabout ter shoulders, 

[t Was arranged to lie loosely about her 


bel re 


| White throat, and to show justa Uny edge | 


of an exquisite tigght- ress, 
ller brown hair waved about ber smooth 


| brow in asert of simple, babwish fashion, 


which was very charuing, and her tlue 
oves were softand deep like the sky in @ 
June twilight 

Her features were not steongly marked, 


| and were toainly useful in being a founda- 


tion for lovely pink and white tlesh. And 
her hands were white and pluinp, and bore 
several Stoning cireiets on their togers, 
And now would you care lo see the other 
chainbers of the villain which the lady 
luy ? ‘They will not take long to deseribe , 


for her bed-room had been the one spacious | 


apartinent of the house—the conventional 
drawing-room of the tmeoaern  villi—to 
whose size and shape all the others are sac- 
rificed, 

And as her delicate nerves demanded 
quiet, and her feeble lungs demanded large 
breathing space, the “drawing-room? was 
removed in naae, next door, but all its lit. 
tle ornaments and amenities left ino their 
old places, 

Then there was Miss Darling's room, 
angular, @old-looking, uneurtained one, 
With #« severe Visaged iron bedstead at 
one side, and a paluited chest of draw- 
ers atl line other, 


Au 
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it was indeed a | 


Its SLOW- 
| vented 


The servant maid$was not a model of ele- 
gance, and Mr. Darling’s tea dishes were 
not remarkable for cleanliness,j but be ate 
and drank gratetuily, feeling that every- 
thing was good enough for him, and 
thought with pleasure of the dainty little 
“afternoon tea-set’’ which be had invested 
in not long ago, alter some conscientious 
qualins. 

Nobody else lived in the house but young 
George Darling, who bad been brought up 
in it, had run off to sea; and was currently 
reported to have been a seapegrace and to 
have broken his mother’s heart, 

On the day which we mentioned at the 
beginning of our story, Mr. Darling sat in 
the dingy parlor with his bead resting on 
his hands—tor hours toyether, 

All day he had sat witueut going out, He 
had pot brushed lis shiny coat with the oid 
bald brush before putting ton, neither had 
he stood before the glass while buttening 
his collar; 80 vou tnay linagine Le Was not 
the dapper little nan who was Seeo hur- 
rying along the street every morning about 
eight o’clock, 

For months back he had been pinching 
and planing, scraping and saving, to make 
a penny do the work of a dime, ull the 
struggie had nearly worn out his wita, 

And now be bad lost all hope, and mur. 
mured to nimself— 

“l am a ruined man! 
man!” 

His business had once been vood, but the 
sinall man’s brains bad at no time been of 
the brightest, so that when Mra. Darling's 
wants and wishes increased he lost tis head 
and forgot how to do proportion, and thus 
his books and ledgers tel l into dire disor- 
der. 

The loss of a clever voung partner pre- 
him finding out blundera, awd it 
was only when be could not: possibly tnd 
cash or credit to buy Mrs. Darling’s tavor- 
ite kind of wine—the week belore—tbat he 
realized his true position, 

“Poor taing! Llow can | forgive myself 
for bringing her to this, and she so gentle 
and good 2?” 

Poor Mr. Darling! 


I am aruined 


He had robbed him- 


| self of every luxury of diet and of dress 








A sinall square of carpet lay securely | 
tacked ln the middie of the floor, and moth- | 
Ing soltor Supertlucus tempted the eve or | 


litubsm to rest or re prose. 

Miss Daritoyw was a tall, high cheek-boned 
worn of uncertain age, rather Sharp in 
tongue and tesmpor, as well as feature, and 
scarcelV ever lo be seen “sitting down.” 

hither giving a supplementry Sweep at- 
ter the sServant-tiabd, or brandishing 
duster like a defiant banner, 
Was always busy, 

And she could inake splendid soups and 
gravies (eut of shabby material), which 
agreed wilh the tos cGelicate auigestive 
powers, and never kept anybody waiting 
too lony for them; so that wou will see she 
Wig a woman of a tbousand, although not 
Dy ANY theans “a sweet wouan,” like the 
dear suffering one upsta ra, 

Mr. Darling’s room was 
the pouse downstairs, as te load te wre 
early in the morning to business, and eould 
net disturb lus wiles sluumbers 
sound of tis boots going up or down A 
frayed old leather razorcase was ts 


at the 


af 
Miss) Darling | 


that his wife night retain the comforts of 
wealthier days, 

He bad emptied his other rooms that hers 
night be replenished from time to time 
with new brightness, He had worshipped 
his ideal woman witha humble heart, and 
now he sat in despair, waiting ull the usual 
time for his visit to her, that be might not 
alarin ber by appearing aft an unusual 
hour, 

At last it was afternoon. He went stealth- 
ily to the front door and opened it noise- 
lessly, then rang with his familiar ges- 
ture, 

Molly, the maid, came up,and he allowed 
her to close it behind him with the usual 
bang, at the same time signalling to her 
duinbly not to express Surprise at his pro- 
ceedings. 

“Well, my dear,” 
hada rood day?” 

“Oh! my poor nerves are sadly tried in 
this wretched house. The neighbors next 
door have been nailing down carpets, and 
each stroke goes through my head. Hand 
ine the lavender-water, dear. Be thankfui 
vou have not an organisation like mine, to 
suffer day by day as I do.” 

“Poor angel! I wish I coule take you to 
a quieter home, and more like yourseif,” 
Sighed Mr, Darling; butat the thought the 
little man broke down, and not another 
word wouldcome, 

“Well, Mr. Darling, I 
overcome you in that wish. It is quite 
right and natural that you should feel so, 
‘You know | have never aad my proper 
position since J married; and I must say 
vou have not shown the energy I bad a 
right to expect from) Vou, 4 

Ile was not listening, he was thinking— 
thinking how best he was to tell his tale. 

“Wile, ny business is gone! IT must eall 
a meeting ct my creditors ] should have 
stopped long ere this, but tried tor your 

” 


sake— 


he began, “have you 


see nothing to 


Hie hid his face. 

Mrs. Darling lifted her head trom the 
friiled pillow-shams; not weakly or slowly, 
but with the sort of energy that she had ex- 
pected from ber husband, 

“Is this what you come to tell me, you 
poor, useless creature, She 
stopped lor an expressive word,and stopped 


you Pf..." 


| again as she saw bis head sink on his breast, 
) aud bis arm slip listlessiy trom the chair. 


back of 
out | 


by the 


chief | 


Ornalient, Vis-a-vVis toa rather bald clothes- 


brush. These two articles had faced each 


other so long that they looked jaded and | 


tired; but they harmonised well enough 
with the rather bald-headed titthe oman 
with restless eves who used therm, 

‘Those restless eves of his wandered about 


sli day with a seeking look in them, but 
luey rested and refreshed thbeumeives for 
; balfan hour every evening, when be stole 
upstairs in lis old slippers to tap gentiy at 
he door of Lis wife's clauiber. : 
The usual whisper aceourpanied the tap, 
‘May Ll eomein, my dear?’ and after th 
1oor Was preta ta Sal «how bninvy by t 
is a i a t idv at bis 
"= i? 
" "= a.” im 
% a ~ 
y 
a Live ; AA ° Kept to ! 
Beit, 1118 Sheeclii Fan like a@ Stnall tial 


coach outelde or downstairg, but te never 


forget to puton the drag when be entered 
t.o@e sacred pr. ciucis, 


ile had fainted from strong emotion, He 
bad not heard his wife’s words; it was only 
a sense of his own unWorthiness that made 
his head swim and his limbs faint. 

And Mrs, Darling wasted no :nore words 
on tim, but rang the bell and relapsed into 
Irigilitv. Her sister-in-law came in to find 
her brother slowly gathering bimself to- 
gether on bis chair, and opening his eyes, 
and the lady scarce able to speak with a 
commanding headache, 

“Attend to her, Haunah,” said the little 
man “she needs ail vour care; and he 


| Slipped down-stairs, and laid bis head on 


the table till he fell asleep, worn out. 
With a plow almost as hard as Jacob's, 
caine a vision almost as bright; and the 





— ee -_ 


endures slights abroad and silence at home, 
till the day comes, 

Hannah Darling rubbed the sufferer’s 
poor brow with firm and patient band for 
an hour or 80, aad Movily subjugated her 
rebellious locks into a little calm before 
bringing a cup of tea—unasked—up to her 
adored mistress, 

She would not at any time have ¢t t 
of going into this roow unwashed or untidy, 
The poor girl’s eyes were wet, for she had 
» suspicion of coming misfortune: and, 
therefore (the angel in her beimg begun), 
she chose the prettiest cup and daintiess 
creain-jug to tempt Mra. Darling’s blue 
eyes. 

“Oh, Hannah! How can you let Molly 
come in here? You know how the sound 
of her heavy toot hurts ne, You have no 
feeling for my weakne@s,or you would 
bring my tea yoursel!.” 

Poor Molly set down her little tray witha 
great gulp of a sigh, and crept on tUptee out 
of the room, wishing herself beauntiiul and 
light-footed, so as she might serve ber beau. 
titul mistress better. 

And tall Hannah stood hearkening to 
wailings and self-bewailings with un wear. 
ied love and sympathy, though with weary 
limbs and burning eves, 

And while she stood the angel within 
grew—beautifully proportioned, a noble, 
perfect, womanly angel (no high cheek. 
bones, or angular ar.us;) but e knew 
nothing about its growth, and saw nothing 
but the fair face which lay in the snowy 
linen and lace, 

So the sweet woman who is held up by 
all the husbands in the neighborhood (as 
an example of suffering patience) to their 
nore unattractive wives, 1s of incalculabie 
use in the world, She works the machinery 
that makes angels, 

And history as well as experience tells as 
that she will be bestowed on the world so 
long as she is needed, for no one else can do 
the work 80 well; and surely no work is so 
well worthy of being well doue. 

Some observers say that occasionally the 
factory turns out—not angels—but—well— 
articles not so pleasant to name, nor 80 use- 
ful to humanity. 

If so, tbe tnaterial has been to blame 
most likely, for we cannot possibly think of 
blaming the mode of working, seeing that 
the general results are so admirable. 

—-—> + -———___— 

Currous LAND TENURES.—The study 
of the land tenures is one which sorely taxes 
the thinking powers, especially when the 
study is directed tothe English system of 
landed property aselucidated in Blackstone 
and other old authorities. Yet, even the 
perplexing tangles about feoffments, free 
socage, livery of seisiN and so on, is occa- 
sionally enlivened by some really interest- 
lng passages, 

Common lands in many parts of England 
have been held, and are held still in some 
instances, by tbe fulfilment of curious 
pledges, 

The sheriffs of the county of Norfolk he'd 
at one time, and we presume they stil 
hold, thirty acres of land, forming part of a 
certain manor in the county, on considera- 
tion of their presenting to the King, when- 
ever he sbould be in England at the time of 
the first catch of berrings every season, four- 
and-twenty of the best of the fish, 

Yarmouth had a charter conferred upon 
it on condition that it should send to these 
same Sheriffs annually a bundred herrings 
baked in flour and twenty pasties, the 
sheriffs having to pass them on to the lord 
of the manor of East Chariton. 

Alnwick free:nen tothis day, it is stated, 
enjoy the right of pasturing their cattle 
upon certain common lands on very 
whimsical conditions indeed, 

it is said that King Jolin was once travel- 
ling by night in the town on horseback, 
and, owing to the deplorable state of the 
roads, his trajesty floundered into a pond. 
He was so incensed that he made it a con- 
dition of the charter he granted to the town 
that every freeiman should go through that 
pond. 

Accordingly every inhabitant of Alnwick 
who proposes to take up his freedom must 
wade through this water and make the 
round of the common. This ceremony is 
performed—or, at all events,used to be per- 
lormed—by several together, all mounted 
on horseback, dressed in woite,and wearivg 
swords by their sides. 

——_—_—_—_—_—>—-———E 


Pain and sickness, shame and reproach, 
poverty and old age, nay, death itself, con- 
sidering the shortness of their duration and 
the advantage we may reap from them, do 
not deserve the name of evils. A good 
mind may bear up under them with forti- 
tude, with indolence, and with cheerfulness 
of heart. The tossing of the tempest does 
not discompose him, which be is sure will 
evenlually bring him toa jovful harbor, 

-_—C Se —— 

THE foundation of three-fourths of the 
cases of consumption is laid betore the age 
of 25 vears; in women, during their teens, 
The hereditary element is not of special 
account as a cause of consumption, as less 
than 25 per cent of cases are clearly of con- 
Ssulnplive parentage, : 

-—_— or ~~. — 





good spirits who brought the dream saw 
Mr. Darling's shiny old coat, as if mt were a 


Shining new robe; and his weary, folded 
aims, JiK@ @ palr Of great folded white 
wings 
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ant tnakes up other 
lumead of Lis own, and 
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ANGELICA: “Augustus, I suppose you 
think Lam only a giddy young aechool-girl, 
but I’d have you to know that I am fully 


as old as I look.’’ Augustus: *Dear me! 
I was in bopes you were much ) ounger !”’ 
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Humorous. 


AN 





OLD TIMER. 





Of-en I think In my trim swallow-tall, 

At parties where flowers their fragrance exhale, 

Of times when my pate wasa bower of curtis, 

Aut Il danced with the graudmas of ali the dear girls. 


T look on the charins that their beauties unfold — 
The. seem the same damsels, while I have grown old, 
I feel like white wiater without a warm ray; 

They look like the roses that blossom in May. 


tut winter my look with Its shiver and chill, 

Through the wind ow at Gowers Yhat bleom on the 
sill: 

Ant Limay ask Edith with ringlets of jet 

lt she wil dance with me the next minuet. 


I vo to all parties, receptions, first nights, 

I'm a merry old bird in my fanciful Bights; 

I mav look like the winter, a snowy old thing, 
But deep in my heart «tweills the split of spring. 


I know that Lam not as old as I look, 

My voice has neo crack, and my back hoes nocrook; 
And happy Ud be if May, Maed and Lucille 
Woald treat me as one who's as young as I feel. 





Those who toil and spin—Bicycle riders. 

The best thing yet discovered 
sick ness—Port. 

Cashier doesn’t always mean cash here. 
It sometimes means cash in Canada. 

A new kind of stove is called ‘‘The In- 
fant.’* ltought to be painted veller, 


The corset is a paradox. It comes to 
stay and at the same time goes to waist. 


for sea- 


Christmas has the same effect on a man’s 
salary that the sun has on a chunk of ice. 

Great pointot resemblance between tarm- 
ers and their poultry—Both delight in 

You can now go to church with tie 
peaceful assurance that you are not likely to be awak- 
ened by flies, 

There isa man in Burlington so bow- 
legged that when the children are playing cars they 
esc him for a taanel. 


An ordinary small boy is never so happy 


full crops. 


as when he is standing uuder a safe that is being 
hvulsted ta the Ofth story. 
The men whose wite woke him up in 


church by sticking a pin in him, savs he doesn’t like 
such pointed suggestions, 

“Whatever you de, 
the bottom and work up.** 
were going to dig a wel?** 

What is the difference between a traveler 
inthe tropics and a chiropodist?—One feels the heat 
and the other heals the feet. 


The fact that a man has not cut his hair 
for ten or twelve years need not necessarily imply 
that he is eceentric. He mar be: ald. 

Waiter: “I beg your pardon, sir, but it’s 
1 o’clock, sir.** Cavely, 
tle: **Whatsh ts it, 
rer?** 

‘Hullo, Mike, I hear yer on a strike.’ 
‘So lam; 1 struck for tewer hours.’ ‘“‘Dil you 
snceeed ¥*?) “Indeed Idid. I'm not working at all 
a p>w,.** 


Collector: ‘‘How 
wish me tocall for this money?** 
sir, you need never call again. I 
fended.** 

It all depends upon one’s standpoint. 
The snow comes down as light as feathers. But when 
you go out with your shevel, you will find that th 
snow is heavy enough, 

A certain University was once said to be 
a learned place from the fact that most persons tovk 
some learning there, while but few brought any 
away with them. Se it accumulated. 

“I’m afraid it’s not genuine,’’ said a lady 
toashopman. ‘Uh, yes, itis, madam,** replied the 
polite gentleman. ‘*Allourcamei’s hair shawls aic 
made of pure silk direct from the worm,** 


my 


**But, 


boy, begin a 


i 
father, suppose | 


who has lost himself a lit- 
walter, yeshterday ‘r t'mor- 


many times do you 
Debtor: ‘*My dear 
not be 


shail of- 


This is the season that inspires the red- 
nosed man fidence. He can the 
warinth of color on the Weatuer, and those whoduu'l 
know his habits wil sometimes believe him. 


with cou blame 


“Does hanging prevent murder?’’ is a 
question which agitates an Eastern State. You bet 
itdoes, Cases are Wery rare where a man cominits 
murder after he has been banged once or twice. 

The line between drunk and sober is no 
longer defined by pronouncing ‘‘constitutional’’ and 
‘truly rural.’* The wort chrysanthemum is found 


todefy a tongue that is the least stifleaed by drink. 


“Great excitement up to our house, Billy. 
Ma’s got an inion poultice on her earache, and pa’s 
gota mortgage comin’ dac, ““Ho! that’s nothin’. 
My little brother’s gota marble dowa his scarcopha- 
gus.’ 


A gravestone 


carver says that forty out 
of fifty epitapnscontain more or less falsehoo!, but 
he lays down his mallet and chisel to ad: **How- 
tan who won't lie a littieto belp a dead 
a vad fix.** 


ever, hing 


Porson out ft 


Kate comes upon Henry, who is playing 











THE HINDU WIDOW. 





The formal period of mourning for a 
widow in Bengal lasts for one month with 
the most numerous and influential class in 
that pertot India—the Brahwins keeping 
only ten days, 

During this time she basto prepare bor 
own tood, confining herseif to asingie uel 
a day, which consists of boiled coarse rice, 
siinp ent vegetables, ghi or clarified butter, 
and milk;she can on ne account touch meat, 
fish, eggs, or any delicacy at all. 

She is torbidden to do up her hair and to 
putany scent or oil on her toiy. She must 
put on the same cotton sari day and night 
even when it is wet, and must eschew the 
pleasure of a bed and lie down on bare 
ground, or perhaps om a oxurse blanket 
spread on it; In some cases she cannot even 
bave ber bair dried in the sun after her 
daily morning ablution, which she must go 
threugh before she can put a particle «1 
food in her mouth. 

The old women say that the sou! of a 
man alter his desth «scends to heaven 
quickly and pleasant!y in proportion to the 
bodily inflictons which his’ wife can 
undergo in the mnonth after the death of her 
husband, 

Consequently the new 
not for any other revson, at least for the 
benefit of the soul of her departed husband, 
inust submit to continuous abstinence and 


made widow, it 


excruciating self-intliections, 
A whole month passes in this state of 
Semi-starvation; the funeral ceremonies, 


Which dragon ull the end of that period, 
are all pertormed, and the rigid observan 
ces of the widow are ail relaxed, if it may 
be so termed, since the only relaxation 
allowed to her is that she need not prepare 
the food with her own hands, and tnat she 
can change her clothes, but always using 
only plain cotton saris, 

The real misery of the widow, however, 
begins after the first month. It is net 
enough that she is quite heart-broken for 
her deceased husband, and that she uander- 
goes all the above mentioned bexdily priva- 
tions; she must also continually bear the 
most galling indignities and the most hu- 
iniliating self-sacrifices, 

She cannot take an active part in any 
religious or social ceremony. If there be 
a wedding in the house the widow must not 
touch or in any way interfere with the arti- 
cles that are used t Keep the marriage 
customs. During the poojahs, or religious 
festivals, she is but grudgingiv allowed to 
approach near the object of veneration, and 
in some bigoted families the contact of a 
widow is supposed to pollute the materials 
requisite for the performance of marriage 
ceremonies, 

The widow ig, in fact, looked upon as the 
“evil one” of the house, If she has no son 
or daughter to comfort her, or if she has to 
pass her whole life, as is often the case, 
with her husband's fanuiy, ber condition 
truly becomes a he! pless one, 

During any ceremony or grand occasion 
she has silentl, to’ look on, others around 
her enjoying and disporting themselves, 
and if some Kind relation does not come to 
relieve her tediuin she has hardly anything 
to do but to ruminate on ber present sad, 
wretched condition, 

Every female member of a fayily, | 
@iether married or unmarried, can go tw | 
parties, but a widow cannot, and i sue ex- 
presses any Wish to join the family on such 
oceasiuns it is instantly repressed by the 
curt rebuke of her mother-in-law or some 
other relation that “she is a widow, and she 
inust not have such wishes.” 

sa 

PATIENT WoRKERS.—-There isone class 
of laborers who never strike and seidom 
complain. They get up at tive o'clock in the 
morning, and never go back to bed until 
ten or eleven o'clock at night. They work 
without ceasing the whole of that ti.ne, and 
receive no other reward than food§ and 
the plainest clotuing. Though barassed by 
1 hundred resp insibilitier, though driven 
and worried, though reproached and looked 
down upon, they newer revolt; and they 
cannot organize fer their own protection; 
not even sickness releases them from their 
posts, No sacrifice is deemed too great for 


them to make, and no incomnpetency in any 
branch of their work wexcused. They die 
in the harness, aac are supplanted as quick- 


ly as inay be. These are the b pusek ceping 
wives of the laboring men. 
i AS, 
THE sleep of the laboring man is sweet, 
whether he eat litthe or much, but the 
abundance of te rich will not suffer him 
tosleep. A good tes: of one’s condition 
ability to sleep well, Toil that does not in- 
terfere with sleep cannot be Saidto be ex- 
cessive. Idleness, that prevents sound and 
retreshing sleep and takes away the keen 
appetite for it, robe a man of thes among 
otuer Liessings of life, and makes ex stence 
empty, objectiess and meaningless. 


atin, 


i, 








A BEGGAR, to all appearances slightly be- 
fogged, thus accosted a passer-by: “Sir, 
would you please give a little :noney to buy 
a bit of bread, for Lam so dreadfully thirsty 

























the flute. Kate: **Why, Henry, vou do that quite 
we'l: 1 should think yeu would take lessons.’ | that e don’ t know where I am to get a 
Heary, whe has been taking lessens for the past ten nights locging : 
years, does not eel flattered, bet he makes no siz - 

lies: *“*Lhave tl stor it.? New Hidden Name Borter Cards aod King, 10c., 
&s he replies: th theugit LS. O36 pis. as ingsSec. Mi n-on Bros... Mt. Carwel, Ce 

“I'm going to become a missicvnarv,’’ she | ose ene 
-aare 
sald, as she gazed at nu 4 a lon “t-he- - | ARH, FR 
amctincnene’ on ' TRE AT MENT 
low ; wv = 
wee : 
a " . Newark, 4 
' Im 
A) | } S 1a ‘ . = 

ba ack | ¢ aw t 
invest u “yy . . a ‘ ,* N 0, : ‘ a 
Mr. Thoumpson, lam not aware that I an. May JI 
ask how you invest moner so that it will gothe farthe CHROM® or 5 All Hid ‘ a, 4nd 
est?’’ ‘‘Why, I buy postage-staimps, to be sure.’ D Sampie Book 4. Crowa Ptg.Co., Northiord 
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SECRET OF BEAUTY 


[LAC SOAP 


BLOOM OF ¥ 





hain y Lely desires to be considered 
© mostimportant adjunct 

ect beauty is a clear, smooth, sft 
beautiful skin. ~ py Rew ee afflicted 


with T: or 
Shin and ctor Blaeiton, shoudl boos should lose absolutel 
no time in applying this old established facture, 


and delightful Toilet preparation. 
It will immediately obliterate all euch 
imperfections and ia perfectly harmless, 
It has been chemically analysed by 
the Board of Heaith of New York City, 
and pronounced entirely free from any 
material injurious to the health or skin. 
Price. 76 Cents Per Bottle. 
Said by Drucxists and Fancy Geods 


Dealers Everywhere Depot 39 Barclay St., N. 1. 








This Can Be Dove by Means of the 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE to the PIANO or ORGAN. 


Rew and ex 
“4 which for perfect 
ency of Delicate fragrance is unequalled 
for either Toilet or Nursery use. No 
materiais unless carefully selected and 
pure everenter into its mans- 
ence this Se is rt 
reliable for u: oon the ~> le "ee y 
Fivalled for ge: 


inite Toftde fp 
arity and Perman- 


a... «D> 


ral To flet use. 


Latap’s Wire Litac 
refreshing and teothing to the akin, eaw- 
ing it beautifully cicar sof! and smoath, 


Price, 20c. per Cake. Box 3 Cakes 560, 
Sent by Mail epon Receipt of Price. 


Seld by Drurcistscnd Fancy Goods 
Dealers Liver 


Torcet Boar ia 


ery where. 


TO PLAY MUSIC 
WITHOUT STUDY! 


Anvone Kk sowing A fune, either *in the bead,’* as It is called,’ or able to hom, whtetle of ely e, 
can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVietsS KNOWLEDGE OF MUsit OR TIE INSTRL- 
MENTS. In fact it may be the first time they have ever secon a plane oreorgan, vet if they keow 
s0 much as to whistle or haw a tene—<ar **Way Down on the Suwanee HRiver, ** tor inetanes—they 
can play it IMMEDIATELY, corre vy and with good efflhect, on the plane or orga with the a«- 
sistance of this GUIDE Pik.  UIDE shows how the tunes are to be plaved eith both hands and 
indifferent keys, Thus the plave ees the fall effect of the bass and treble lets, together with the 
power ot making corcect andl ha lous chords lu accompaniments Itimust be plainly under 
stood that the truide will net ake a . my et musician without Study, It will eo nett a 
of the kind. What ite auncdoa, do we ret WITHOUT FAIL I6 to enable anyone understan tee 
the nature of atune or air in muaste te plat + tunes or airs, without ever having ope ned « te 
book, and without previously meeting to kmow the difference between A or @ u beali-s ‘ . 
quarter-note, a sharpora flat. The ts le is plreest on the inetrument, and the player, wihbows 
reference toanyvilhing fut what hb : suohy itteds ean inatew moments play the piece a 

¥ curately and without the least troutele Al gh it does not and never can supplant regels As 
of study, it will be of inealeulatie as ts e tothe plavertby ‘‘ear** and all others who « ir 
own instructors. By giving the stedent the powerto plav IMMEDIATELY twelve tunes « if- 
ferent character—this number of pleees being sent with each Geuide—the ear grows accustomed to 
the sounds, aud the flugers used te the position and towelool the hove so, aller avery Li the prac. 
tice with the Gulue, it will be easy te pick out, almost with the shill and rapidity of the tralmed 
player, any air cr tune that may be heard or Know, 

The Guide, we repeat, will net learn how te read the common sheet muscle. Bet tt will teach 
those who cannot aspen! Years learning an instoument, how tolearn anumber of tomes witheat 
FITHER PREVIOUS KNOW LETHE OR STUDY. A child if itean say tte ALB, Cs and knows 


tune—sav **The Sweet Bye and Bre’* ean olay it, after a few attempt quite we Ihere are 
nanny whe would like to be able te dethis, for their own and the amusement of others, and te « h 
we commend The Guide as BOUNED Tee Th) for them ALI WRESAY Its cheapness and use 
ness, moreover, would make ita very geeel present to give a person, whether young of old, at 
Christmas Almostevery lbome in the land hasa planoorgan or melodeou, whereon seldom te 
than one of the family can ja VWoiith tis (suide ta the house everybody can make more * 
guvod use of their instruments 
The Guide will be sent to ant Lirees, all pestage pal lon reeelotol FIFTY CRNTS i t 
° age Stamps, 2°s, taken.) For ben (ents extra amousic book, coutalning the words and muscle fer lwo 
popular songs, will be seut with Phe Guide, Address 


THE QUIDE MUSIC CO., 


728 SANSOM ST., 
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513 
Mar 2] seases CHESTNUT ST., 
By F. of all Disces Philadelphia. 
ROCESS SSUES WF Premier Artist 
CLOLH and GOLD : 
Mailed Free | N i A | | ° 
LIST OF PRINCIPAL Noe. CURES. Fic £. Inventor of the celts ated 
1, Fevers, Congestion, I «o 3 TELALTING WIG ana 
2) Worms, Worm Fever, Worm aS pes 
BE Crying Colle, or T of 2% TOU rLES. 
4 Diarrhea of Children or . 32 Reant 2 ae 
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HOMEOPATHIC |: = 
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— = No. 4. 1} "ear to 
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Rheumatism matic F 2ins...... t betters! part 
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es, Blind nd or Bleeding .......-.-.-- 40 i na fort) ry fia 
Catarrh, Influenza, © lin the Heat. SO Pal 
Whooping Congh, Violent Cocats.. 50 
General bilit y,Pbhysscal W easness 5 
Kidney Disease. .....------------- a 5 i ici saat aeatiid i 
Nervous Debility......-..-----; me has suprited the 
Urinary Weakness, Wetting Pet rset rs 
Disenses of the Heart. Paiprat ns. 1. wITivs aod Paemwasert 
CURE for C ‘wer 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





The winter modes are re:markable for a 
Characteristic which m not alwars, ner even 
Often, in fashions new eld, they are 
essentially reas nabie; the exagyvera. 
tions that hare then: of tate 
are being gradualiv toned down, and it Is 
evilent that we are approaching a period 
when outre motes ofall Kinde will be con- 
Spicuous by their albeence, and good taste 
and goo! sense wil preside together over 
feininine fashions. 

A®@ neither of these excellent qualities 
precinde the use of beautiful and coca 
fabrics, nor the adoption of new and wroeet 
ful styles, there is abundant scope for the 
for the 


also te 


or 
ali 


fester eliedt 


talents of couturieres and tuodistes, 
rules Chat apply toe costumes apoly 
chapeaux, the tali crests of which are to be 
lowered, not suddenly, but by degrees, on 
obedience to these new dictites of fasion. 

Capotes are very sonall, and fit closely b> 
the lead: the best tacnie 


vet, of plain plush, 


isare inade of wel- 


wand ool wm thtibeer of 


fancy piushes, extremely pretty in effect, 
but diffieult to degeriie, 
A typical mo lelisacapote of brick red 


’ 


plush, the uprogit crown wd strait brian 
resting om the hatrriin front are covered 
With this material, which is regularly 


atriped with twisted strings of finely cut jet 


beads, covering the join between the crown 


and terive, Tae Strimus are prrl-ecywed 
faiile rit ". whieh start trom tie tuaek 
Where they are Lastened int by a linatndsanie 
jet cornh. Aleowe the eoub a drapery af 
plush partly overstadows the crown, and a 
Ssinall plume of feathers ornaments the 


right side. 
Another 
blue velvet; 


very pretty model isoin roval 
the Mater 

a fan pleating of the 

Pin diaderu-s 


this @ beers 


whois eovered with 


veivet ending under a 


ueedtrim, and in front of 


not velvet which rests 


ecotatae teri 


on the barr, the dieden: forming a very be 
coming backnground. Poe strings of pur 

edyed satin rileleom start iron under a littl 
bow atthe fooioftoue an; a bow is placed 


in front of the diwlem a iittie to the leftjand 

on the right side of the 

colored pluie ind aiyrette, 
Capotes of Lancy plush are 


front nm talze- 


poacde odin Sinn 
ilar styles to these, and are also trimiinet 
With ribben and feathers > unhappily tuany 
birds are worn, bul a great inany modistes, 
with their 


clicnte e.saostitute faney feather ornaments 


in compliance the wishes «of 


for these peor little Shaughtered innocents, 


and them chapeaux do not sufler in ele 
gance by this respect for a comtendabie 
acrupie. 


Hats are made of the same «aterial as 


bonnets, either stretched on the frame or 
draped; these are generally tmade with 
high crowns and narrow or wide brits 
turned up, bent, and twisted into varicus 
shapes. 

Felt hats are of two kinds: ther® is first 
the bigh-crowned bat with a narrow brim, 
straighter rarmsed on one side, and either 
lined with velvet or else of feltimn = a citther 


ent coior fromm the crown; thus a beige felt 
hat inay haveth under side ofthe briunin 
dark brown, ora dark hat nay have the 
brim lined with a ligoter shade. In either 
case these hats are bot becoming and ele- 
gant. 

‘A good model of a high-crowned felt hat 
is in betge, the under side of the brim, 
whieh isturned up ina loog rounded point 
on the left, being a bright chestnut-brown 
eolor. 

A hand of brown velvet to tateh eneir 
cles the crown, and on the left) side, just in 
front of the turned-up brim, is a fan pleat. 


ing of mehiv embroidered ecru 
asinall plans 
aigrette a little further back. 

The other felt hat is the low 
crowned Spanish bolero, whichis made in 
all colors trimined in 
wave, 

A useful hat of thieshape, which may be 
Worn With a Variety of costumes, is of bere 


gauze, with 
sot peacock feathers, and gold 


type af 


and a great many 


felt, with the ramed brim covered with 
brown velvet. A bandof beige fautlle rib- 
bon is f ied around the crown, and tar 
back on the left sidea littie crowd of bows 


fall over the crown; a fancy bird with a 
long tall is placed a little to the front of the 
bows, and o> pietes the trimming, 

The oc rB§that are also miost fashionable 
for dresses are these chiefly adopted for 
chapean x, ene charming noOdels are 
mad trope and antique violet, in 
gr ' " nt grees 

2 - ts 

~ “ ~ se 
af troj« bist oO e troe ‘ 

aves the w | the skirt @x posed t 

fl - “ r “tla r os i j 5 ; 

ale a Lii@ Walst the back |! son 


THE SATURDAY 


straight folds at the side of the pulled 
centre, 


The corsage is of plain dark heliotr ps 


| plush, and haxfa long square basque oria- 


mented with «row of three large buttons 


on the left side, covering the top of the 
skirt: the front is slightly pointed, and a 


eons Sts cof 


finelv pleated plastron of white silk mus. 
tie waist, A 
the 


linends ina sharp pent at 


white oquilar cunpletes COs- 


plain 
tume, 

A very elegant evening reception toilette 
Tie «' irt white silk 
real embroidery ; 


is nade thus: is ol 
musiin with bands of co 
the tunic is aise of white silk tmasiin, buat 
embroidered iu white oniv ; one side of the 
back isdraped like a bood, the other side 
formosa wide box-pleat, the front and sides 
are crossed and draped ina rather intricate 
be:t very graceful Latlion. 

A corselet Dbextice is lsced in front over a 
rnamented with fichu 


thee tored embroidery brought 


siik eorsige, and 


drap ‘Tis of 


frou the svonlders and endiog under the 
topof the corse let. The collar and tends 
on the sleeves are a.so of the eolored eu 


browleryv. 


Another one is tude « f male heliotrone 


silk, trispetsseed w ve vet in a darker shade 


cof tive saree fas thle eolor. The founda- 


tion skirt is eovered with very slightiy 


gith od flounces pinked ont at the edge. 
pune tunte takes the i. e of two lony 
poluted pranienrs riered’ with ribbou vel- 
Vetand pulled om the lips; ve ivet bows 
fall fromthe panier ports, and the back 
jrapery is bordered and caught up with 
Velvet terrae t rrem) ni. 

fue corsage opens with veivet revers 
overa ti ' steed plastron of pale helto- 


trope sith oa Ao Loe revers 


mt «of 


terimtnatiog at 
the pe eorsage in long loops and 
ends of veivet. 


vled 
helieotrope 


The ehapeau to match is of be gauze, 


trimmed with gauze ana dark 
Velvet. 
Ma iv 


feral tea ate 


of the most fashionable and beauti 
such large designs, or 

atthey require 
lal atvies of makin, they are altogether un- 


ria.s are its 


of such a character, t Spec- 


| 
adaptest tor ordinary tia fela, 


Thus one instance is a plain woolen imate- 


rial vce upanted by asiik and woolen fab- 
ric in Shad softue sue eolor, or in difler- 
ent eolors, in a very large pattern of Or'- 


ental palurs, 


Tais figured material, which is in thick 


ottoumin ribs, isemmpl ved fora very panel 


covering the left side of the skirt, but sturt- 
ing alinest frou the centre of the fromt; the 
draperies and corsage are of the plain ftab- 
ric oulv. 

In another woolen maternal 
brevad 


revchy Wickes beards « 


the design 
forimed of half. 
another color 
silk cords to 
for the whole ofthe 
front and side only, the 
the tunic of 
re Sy» 


st: pes, 
fplash in 
ra sed cable 


connected) by 


tiatel): this mm used 
skirt, the 


puerts by 


or for 


exposed long open 


po alent tterialtoe mel. 


Phe short jacket opens over a waisteoat of 
the samme, and this again opens at the neck 


over aosmall gathered plastron of surah 


roncaterletrege Cle Strigee, 


Dive striped materials madeup in this wav 


are Varied and beantiful.and are to beseenin 
any eelors, although antique violet, a 
rather dull shade of plum, and serpent 
vyreen, adark vellow green, are undoubt- 


ediv the tacst bes » Shades, 

The striped tia erial is invariably accom. 
the 
only, faney 
nds being introduced 


panied bw plain matertal to match, but 


word plain apples tothe color 
weavin of tmanv K 


Ld 
7 


nto these novelties, 


As t) the variety in the stripes they are 
endless, but raised eables and cord lines, 
spets, lines, and twisted cables in plusis, 


knotted siik cords, and e@eabroidery in. fine 


bewis, are the prevatling stvies, 


One pretty desiz i isoft lines of silk cable, 


in twoeolors, inereing into plush spots to 


tapatet: AL TnitervV alSeoef fe=s tlian an lune, 


Another bas stripes of bead enbroidery 
worked with round 


Siuall bexuis Outlined 


by woolen cords with plush cable ato wider 


lnterva.®, 


Siik cables on oa ribbed silk ground to 
inateli, bm Stripes of VarvVing width, form a 
very effective pattern on a wool ground in 


another and darker «lor, 
A rich black Sicilienne dress, just from 


aiding city establishicent, 


Sule@d to est r y or dinner wear 
ws well ast s It hadtwo sing 
ats at ® ay v t ! the pan 
i A s 
es . > ee 


(idds and Ends 
l itelv saw i a fanev work establish- 
i work, which 8a 
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EVENING POST. 


borders, curtain strins, chair and sofa cov- 
ers, and even tea costes, 

It consists of crochet chain work done 
with double tapestry wools, afterwards 


couched round the flowers or other parts of | 


the pattern. The fillingin is done with the 
wool single and in crewel stitch. 

A handsome sofa cusbion of a novel fori 
was in the shape of a common sack, the 
neck tied up with cord and pompons, show- 
ing afrill of fully two inches, lined with a 
coytrasting color, 

The part of the enshion that was stufted 
Was about ISXZZ inches, with bands of plush 
from the upper lelt leit-hand corner to the 
lower right-hand corner, The remainder 
was Ctubroidered satin, and a corner piece 


Was turned back over the plusu, which 
could be turned up when being leant 
ayainst to save the work trom being 
solled. ; 

An elbow eushion was made in melon- 


Shaped sKections ellher of a'l sitin or alter- 
nate satin and plush, the former being em- 
broidered, It much resembled a inothail, 
but, being only partly stuffed, was nice and 
solt for those who indulge in suet luxu- 
ries, 

A very ingenions idea was the using of 
the frames of sonail garden chairs as work- 
bags, the s al bung taken out, and only a 
strony band fro side to side of the wood ail 
around ; from this adeep sort of bag was 
sewn, leaving a lined tral above to draw in 


With cord or ritblees at the neck like a 
SACK. 

The back of the ehair was also made inte 
a pocket to match, gathered 10 like a bed- 
pocket with an elastic. Those I aaw were 
tnade of Siteen or cretoune of alimost Very 
Color ate pattern, but could also be toad: 
of any tiaterial It struck me that this 
would be avery ingeni.us way of using up 
old Chairs of thos sort providing the frame 


was entire, They could 
color or gilded, ; 

Crushed moroces is another novel fabric, 
and is uscd with goed efleet for glove and 
handkerchiet boxes. One handsome glove 
box, ln dark brown crushed moroceo, looks 
well wita nickle fasteniugs and a lining of 
ol.Ve-green broche satin. 

Toe satue matertais are alfo eniployed for 
purses, and for card and cig «rette cases, 
Wall pockets abound, in a variety of 
Shapes, Some of thea closely resembling 
the old Suyar-bax twists, in which sweet- 
stuff was sold, with tie aore classical title 
of “Cormucoposia.’’ 

These pockets then may be had covered 
Wilh plush of every conceivable siade, 
edged with @ bordering of tinsel lace, and 
Led up into a number of quaintly fantastic 
Sh pes with smart litthe bows of colored 
ribbon. 

Some of the more imposing of these wall- 
pockets are lined with full folds of satin, 
and brightened by a border of tinsel thread. 
These, of course, are only suitable for the 
drawing reou or tue boudoir. 

Mantel-borders in all the newest tapestry 
patterns are nade in tmany different widths, 
and the subdued eolorings are pleasant 
lighted up with tireads of gold, 

Aimong Some of the wonderfully inex- 
pensive photo frames must be mentioned 
tiios: ata quarter each, in stamped leather, 
With borders of de leate liunitation porcelain, 

hiquatly Inexpensive, too, are the Llot- 
tingDooks and writing cases made in 
lgather, and tastefully decorated with 
Paintings of contrasting color, 

Jardinicres and baskets of plaited rush 
are dade lois Season in @ Variety of barmo- 
hious coloring, Another improvenet con- 
sists in the fact that useful tin flower-pote 
ire placed inside these baskets in such a 
Wav as to render them of practical use, 

Datuty little tortoise-shell combs for the 
hair, iu an lininense Variety of shape, color, 
and design, may be obtained, and, as 
they have found such universal favor with 
the tuir Parisiennes, nt is safe to prophesy 
their popularity here. 

They are siuply invaluable for keeping 
Ith place the bigu-crowned bonnets now so 
“OLMELADOMS are tuade in tortoise-she!l 
With bright steel tops. elaborately carved, 
Others have similar tops in fine jet, while 
sole, ayuln, are tiaie with an eflective 
iiXiure Of tortoise-shell and steel, 

Some of the latest faney muffs of every 
Kind trom Paris are stioply perfect, with 
their tolds of soft velvet bordered with fur 
and ornamented with Upright bows of rib- 
bon, or perbaps a cluster of grey and wuite 
Wiegs. Phe neat litle three-cornered plasn 
pin-cushions also deserve a word of praise, 
Made in ruby plush deeorated with holly 
aud tiosel thread, they are arranged with 
Straps of eriuson ribbon, so that they may 
easily hang upen the toilet table or in a 
conVeblent corner against the wall, As to 
the work- basecs in many-coloured plaited 
rug they sia.piv dety description, 

- rr es a = 

Bertie: “IVs very wrong, ma, to tell false. 


be painted any 


sone 


hoods ism’tat?’’ Mater: “Of course it is, 
dear.”’ Bertie. “And it's wicked to ask a 
little boy to tell lies? Mater; “Why, 


yes!’ Bertie, “Weil that’s wuat inv teach- 
er nade ine do today.” Mater: ‘Gracious 
me—made vou tell a lie, Bertie?” Bertie: 
“Yes; she tiade ine promise always to be a 
good boy in the future.”” ‘ 


ein all - oc — 
A WISE tnan’s beartis likea broad hearth 
that Keeps the coals S passions) from 
r yw tiie se. Cnxed deeds in his life 
re . : . el ra, t take aA 
a . = 
g 
J y sa 
{is taken from 
? “ i 
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SOME dairvmen save t 
k Ir 


fourth of 
ite vessel, 


last 


the un nthe cow In a separ 


, and pour it directiv into a creain jar. 








| roundings, we should take Drawer cits 





Confidential Correspondents. 





R. R.—A person is not bourd to support 


his step-mother. 


0. T. T.—The English race at Epsom 
called the Oaks was founded in 779 by the tweifth 
Earl of Deruy, who owned ae estate Ia the acighbur- 
hood called the Lambert's Usa. 

sESSIE B.—Ifa gentieman with whom 
you are unacquainted has th: redeness to sprak to 
you in the street, pass on your «ay witheat seeming 
to take the slightest notice of him. 

I. W.—There are innocent practical jokes 
which intimate friends can safely teoduige in among 
themselves, but great discretion is necded as to when 
and under what circumstances it «Ui du te give way 
to the Indulgence. 

READER.—Inlaying in gold and sliver on 
gun-barrels is done by «tehing the design with arid 
aud undercutting the edges with a grarer, then ham- 
mering thesoft gold or silver into the design and 
dressing the surface with file and polisher. 

PART..-"*Where the wicked cease from 


| troubling, and the weary are at rest, ** occurs io Job, 


third chapter and seventeenth vers. There is a 
slight inaccuracy in your qaotation of the passage. 
The correct wording of it is: *‘There the wicked 
cease from trembling, tUsere the weary be at 
rest.°* 

Maup.—Neither arsenic no~ any prepara- 
under medical ad- 
ral poison atmust dangerous ccr- 
« kind Ts email doses 
frequentiy it will produce a species of oplthalmia. 


tion of it should be taken e ales. 


view, Tt is a nine 


ros've% i ateti eneten 195 


Swiss girls are said take it te whiten thetr complex- 
ious, but if they do it is at the risk of their 
lives 
lL. M.—Remember that, when a woman 
lah+s to alcoholism, it i+ a buedred times harder to 
reherthantocure a man. Begia at once with 
nedial measures, or you are lo-t. You will become 
in object of loathing to your=tf A bright cultured 


yirliike you should now be entering on life with a 
jovous heart, and we feel sure that yror career may 
vet be a happy one. 


GIGLAMPS.—We have never heard of the 
use of lemon as a remedy for biackheads, and creatly 
doubt whether it o«*n idea is 
that they are often caused by washing ‘= bard water, 
the fat glands being pingged bs the Insolable lime 
soups which such water alwav+ predeces. hence alka- 
line washes and good soaps asd with soft water are, 
we think, the proper regied}. 

LONELY.—If the poor fellow snatches 


time to read at meai-times, for merey*s sake do not 
etal stimulus, 


woukhl ans#e«r (Pur 


check him. He is hangering afier me 
and he siezes scanty moments in the intervals of hard 
toil. Cheer him up, pet him, coax gum in every @ay open 
to you, and feteh his bis bo-k whem you see he is 
hankering after it. Werhaps in a short time your 
charm may overcome the charm of the book. 


FoRSAKEN.— You confess ti:at it 1s entire- 
ly through your own fault you have lo-t your suitors 
at different times, because you sre a Girt and a co- 
quette ; and vou inquire shat you are to do. We can 
only advise vou to become as steady as possibie, and 
strive vour best toredeem your character from the 
imputations of giddiuese, Sealeness, and levity, 
which always attach themselves te young females 
wae flirt. 


BatH S.—If you imagine that your pre- 
cious science of astrology is not expleted, we advise 
you to try selling horescope- toigneorant people, then 
see what the law will say tovoa throegh the mouth 
of the nearest magi-trite. Deo roe imagine that any 
one but a tool believes that emormou- ma-ses of mat- 
ter—vast suns—moving acevrdiog to Sxed iaes are 
likely to effeet the fate of trivial mortals who dwell 
on such atiny bulb of balf-coAed matter as is our 
earth ? 


VIXEN.—AS you have doubtless seen, we 


argued the matter owt in @ g*!-Se r+ 4 as. We 
Wished to warn these Guwise girls = stake the 
natural courte-ies of well-»ret men for the manifes- 
tations of the dee per and more tender trelings which 
lead to direct propesals. A go@ri-bearted and weil- 


trained man cannot be anvthing bet chivalrous and 
pleasant tc all ladies, but his senile a 
efforts to please should net be set “usm to «he 


fluence of supreme aud oVermaster.ng jras-iom. 


igo «t-natured 
in- 


P. G. F.—Two counctis of the Christian 


Church were held at Niecwa, ia Biths 4’: one in ALD. 
$25. and the other i 74, rat nel r a i cone 
cerned itself with the eanem of 1 = pteres. The 
Council of Lacdicea, whi etin 35, sasea list of 
the books of tl nid 2 New I t ete, aliscost 
ideatical with that « +2 5 ts ut. The 
Sura-, which form the Rers “Te give firth by 
Mohammed, durtng the . ent t ears of his 
lift. and were collected and ar: ace ir pres- 
ent form about the Fear 6-i i uF e¢Ta—tiat is, 
less than twent¥ Year> after the Gata of the 
prophet, 
LESLIE.—From what we know of Colo. 


we should say that the climate 


“wnle = 


cannot be 
tisdry sithvut being 
“the plains is so 


rado, 
matched in the 
enervating, and Ue 


rit. 


al imaspreere 


pure and free from mutelare that the wounded lungs 
of consunptive patieats sen besl. As in other 


States, the districts vary. Yoa denot say where you 
are going. If voa land i. an ordimgary citr, Sou will 
flnd that the life is not like that of roger own piace. 
che same all the world 
over, and you will soon pic& oul soorl and cultivated 
If we had to chee 2 piace in «hichto end 
perfect Beauty comzenial sur- 
for choice, 


But human nature ts mack 


people. 


our days amid ani 


You may have different views aad tastes. 


K EY-NOTE.—Ai your age Senaration from 
her you think you Fe, bs BOT lkety to Kill you. 
Supposing vou took ber at her Berd aud disconts,; ued 
your attentions, afler the Bret le@ weeks, ue might 
hardly t k of b ar eugased 
S r gz © matter. 
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